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The Aqors are theſe, 


Lader LOVELESS, 4 Surer to the Lady 

Toung LOVELESS, 4 Prodigal, wy 
SAVIE, Steward to the Elder LOVELE $ ON *:. Wi 
SA H on Two Siſters, : | 
YOUNGLOVE, ow» A BIGAL, « waiting" my 43 

Gentlewomas. ID) 
WELFORD, #4 Swter tothe Lady. 
Sir ROGER, Cwrate tothe Lady. 

CAPTAI N, 

TRAVELLER, ; 

POET, 

(TOBACC O-M AN, 
Fwenches, © Ee 
Fidlers | ER 
MORECRAEFT, an Mſwer. | Os | 
A rich Widow, | 
- Sttendants. 
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SCORNEFULL: 


LADY. 


= be co M E DY. 


ACTUS: 1.SCBNA. 0 = I y; 
Enter Fe. two Loveleſſes, Savit the Steward, ant a Page 
Elder Love. . © * Of . 


Rocher , is yourlaft hope paſt to mollifie Merecraft hears 
Þ | about your Morgia 5 "ORE IP 
Torg Love. Hopeleſl ! paſt*T have preſenred rhe tk f 
| with a richer draught then ever Cleopatra: ſwallowed ;. 
'harh ſuck'r itrren chouſand | potinds worth of my Land, more Lech 
he paid for ar 2 gulp, without Trumpets. - _ 
*"'El.Lo. 1 have asharda rask co performin chis booke: © KS *.- 
26 Lo: Fairh mine was co make an Uſurer boneſt,, or cofole my 
Ean 
' EL. _ And mine is to perſwade” 2 paſſionate womati,or £6 teive 
the lan 
Ye Lo. Make the Boat Ray. I fear I ſhall begin thy unforrutizre 
journey*rhis mghe, though. che, darkneſs of 'the night, "and the 
Foughyelſs of the warers: ' might eafily diſſwade an unwillin .man, 
Savil. Sir, your Fachers' old friends hotd it the ſounder coltſe for | 
your body and eſtace to ſtayar home,marry,and propagate, arid go- 
vern in your own Country then to travel and die, without iſſue. 
© Et.lo' Sivil.you ſhall gain'the Y th nion of a bectet ſervant, iii ſeek- 
Ing ro EXecure,not after. my wilt, howſoever my intents ſucceed, 
To. bo, Yonders Miftris Abigat brorker, the grave rabbi of yout 
Nitigs LOC, +» N 
| A 3 Entity 
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g Abg. Maſter Leveleſſ . eruly ni We thourke your wok ba beck 


Hoiſt: my Miſtris is perſwaded you are Sea fickere this - 3» 


& chou mg rom me ? ;; 
big.By NG A char SF $No removing hergf he zet 
4 Gif 5 opinion by the end, I dcrempred her to day, when chey ſay a 


woman can deny _— 

El, Le What critical mimite wasrhart 2 - ; 

_ Abig. When her ſmock was over her ears; but ſhe was no more 
plianc chan if it hung abour her heeles, 
' El, Les. I prethee deliver-my fervice, and ſay, Ideſirets ſee the 
dear eauſe of my baniſhment, and then for France. 

Abig, Ue do' : hack hither, is that your brother + ? 

A Lo, Yes, _ you loft _ memory 2 

aig. As I ive hee's 4 ellow. 
s A O this is a CANOE ee | 
Et, Lo, Why ſhe knowes not you. 


Br Lo. 77 Teher time itt teaken-sp redfutigs ſo dearly? ©» 


To, Lo. No;but the offered me once to know her : to this day ſhe 
-loves youth! of eighteen ; ſhe heard a Tale how Cnpid cuckideri in 


love with a great Lordi in che Tilc-yard,. buc he neve & I 
ſhe in kindneſs would needs wear 2 Willow Garlan 5 


ding, She lev'd all the Players in the laſt Queens time once overs Wh 


She was irook when they acted Lovers, and forſook ſome:when 
they played Murtherers, She has nine Sprrroyals , and theſetvans 


ſay ſhe hoirds old gold ; and ſhe her ſelf pronounces angetly, thar 


the Farmers eldeſt ſon, or her Miftris husbands Clark ſhall ; tht 

marties her, ſhall make her a joynrure of;fourſcore pounds4 yea ; , 

The tells Tales of the Serving-men, 

_ El. Ls: Enough, I1-know her Brother. I'ſball increat you onely 

toſalyre my Miſtris,. and take leave, wee'l part at the Rayersy, 
Enver Lady and Waith;g- Woman, 


' La. Now fir;this firſt of part your Will is perform'd: what's tho ref 


El. Le. Firſt, let me beg your notice, for this Gentleman my 


Brother 
61. {hall rakeir as a favour done. co me,chough the Gentleman 


"Ka received bur-an untimely grace from you , yet my 'charirable- 
ditpatrton would have. been ready to have done him freer curreſies 


- To. Lo. 


2s atpanger, then opon thoſe cold commendations, 


Vo; 
$4. *% 


LE CEP _ 


Y | 
The” 'Sc0rwfull Lady. 
Yo. Le.Lady my ſalutations crave acquaintance;and leave ar once? 
La. Sir, ] hope you are the maſter of your own occaſions.” 

y | _ Exu Young Ls. Savih, | | 
El: Lo.Would Iwere ſo.Miſtris, for me to praiſe over again that 
worth, which all che world, and you yout ſelf can ſee: | 

La.Ir's a cold room this ; Servant, 

El. Ls. Miſtris, 

La. Whar think you, If I have a Chimney for't out ehere ? 

El. Lo,Miftris another in my place,that were not tyed robeleeve 

| all your aRtons juſt ; would apprehend himſelf wrong'd + ButT, 

' Whole vertues are conftancy and obedience. "<> 
La. Abigal, make a good fire above to warm me, after my ſer- 
vants Exxerdiums. 

El. Lo, I have heard and ſeen your affabilicy to be ſuch , rhar - 
the ſervants you give wages to may ſpeak. £ 
_ Le. "Tis rue, *cis true; bur they ſpeak to'rh purpoſe. | 
' El. Le. Miſtris, your will leads my ſpeeches from che purpoſe, 
Butas a han——_Y "IM | 
La. A Smile (ervant ? This room was builrfor honeſt meaners, 
chat deliver themſelves haftity and plainly , and ate gone. Is rhis a 
rime of place for Exordiums,and Similies & Metaphor? If bu have 
oughs co ſay, break inco'c : my anſwers ſhall veryreaſonably meer 
you: EI. Le, Miſtris Icame to ſee you. | | 
. La. That's happily diſpatchr, che nexr. : 
El. Lo, Totake leave of youws La. To be gone, -E!. Lo. Yes. 
Lea. You necd not have diſpair'd of that, norhave us'd fo many 
circumfiances to win me togive you leave coperferm my command; 
ts.there a third ? : F 
EI. Lev, T had a third, had you been apt td hear ic. 
La. 1? Never apter. Faſt ($00d Servant) faft. 
El. Lo. Twas to entreat you to hear reaſon, = 
La. Moſt willingly ; have you bronghe one char ean ſpeak ir? 
El. Lo, Laſtly, it 1s to kindle in thar barren heart, love and for- 
oiveneſs, La. You would ſtay at home ? | 
El. Ls, Yes Lady. | 

| Lea. Why you may, and doubtleſly will when you have debated, 

| that your Commander-is bur your Miſttis , a woman, a weak one, 

= wildely overborn with paſſions :. bur rhe thing byhet commanded, 

.. isto ſee Dvovers deadfull 'Cliffe , paſſing in apoor'WarerSheuſe;; 

*_ che:dangers of the miercilefle Channel; twixe that and Calls; - five 
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| The. Scornfull. Lady. 
long houres ſayle , with three poore weekes victuals: - 
| EZ. Lo. You wrong me. | ” 

Le. Thenco land dumb,unable to enquire for an Engliſh hoaſt, . 
to remove from City ro Ciry,by moſt chargeable poſthorſe,like one 
that rode 1n queſt of his Mother-congue. | 

El. L2, You wrong me much. © © 

Le. And all cheie (almolt invincible labors) performed for your 
Miltris,to.be in danger ro forſzke her,and co pur on new allegeance 
to ſome French Lady, whois contenc ro change language wich 
your laughter, andatter your-whole year ſpent in Tennis and bro- 
ken ſpeech, roſtand to the. h1zzard of being laught ar ar your re- 
turn, and have Tales made on you by the Chamber-maids, ' 

- El. Lo. You wrong me much. La. Louder yet. 

E/, Lo. You know your leaſt word 1s of force :o make me ſeek 
out dangers ; move, me not with royes : bur in this baniſhment, I 
muſt rake leave to ſay,you are unjult : was one kifle forc'r from you 
Inpublike, by me ſo unpardonable ? Why all che houres of day 
and night have ſeen us kiſs, 

Ls. 'Tis true,and ſo you told the company that heard me chides - 

E1, Lo. Your own eyes were not dearer co you then I. h 


.La, Andſo you rold.um. -. 

El: Ls..1 did, yer no ſign. of diſgrace need co have ſtayn'd your 
check: you your ſelf, knew your pure and ſimple heart co be moſt 
unſported, and free from the leaſt baſeneſs. > Dy 

Le. Idid : But if a Maids heatt doth but once chink that ſke is 
ſuſpeced, herownface will wrice her-guilty. 6 EY, 

EL Lo. Bur whete liy chis diſarace'? The world chat knew us, 
knew our reſolutions well 3 And could ir be hop'd , that I ſhould , 
give away my freedom, and venture a perpetual bondage with one 
I never kit ? or could I in fri wiſdom take roo much love upon 
me, from her that choſe me for her Husband ? fn: 

La. -Beleeve me, if my wedding ſmock were.on, 

Were the Gloves bought and given, the Licence come, 

"Were che Roſemary branches dipt, and all | b 
The Hipocrafle and Cakes eat anddrunk off ; | 
Wee cheſc two arms encompaſs'd with the hands 

Of Baechelors, rolead metothe Church; 

Were-my. feet:in che door, were I John, ſaid ; 

Tf Tahs (houtd boaſt a favor done by me, 
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When 


| 


a . The Scornfull Lady, © 

When you have ſpent this year commediouſly, 

In atchieving Languages, will at your return 

Acknowledge me more coy of parting with mine eyes, 

Then ſuch a friend : Moregaike I hold not now; 

If you dare, go... Rk By”, 
Elder. Love, | dare you know : Firſt let me kiſs. 
Laay. Farewell ſweet ſervant ; ycur taske perform'd, 

Oa a new ground, as a beginning Suter, 

I ſhall be apt to hear you. | 

Elder Loveleſs. Farewell cruell Miſtris. Exit Laaj, 
, Emer Touyng Loveleſs and Savill, 

Young Lo. Brother you'l: hazzard the looſing your Tide to Gra- 
veſend ; you have aiong halfe mile by land to Greenwich 

Elder Lo. 1 go: but brother, what yet unheard of courſe to live, 
doth your imaginatioa flatter you with > Your ordinary means are - 
devour. ; 

Young. Lo. Courſe, why horſe-courfing I think : conſume no 
eimeE in this : I have no eſtate to be mended by meditation : he that 
buſies himſelf about my fortunes, may properly be ſaid , to buſie 

himſelf about nothing, ZOO 

Elder Lo, Yet ſome courſe you muſt take, which for my ſatisfaQi- 
on reſolve and open : If you will ſhape none, I mult inform you, 
that man but perſwades himſcir he means to live , that imagines 
not the means. | | : 

To, Lo, Why Ile liveupon others, as others have lived upon me: 

El: Lo: I apprehend not that; ycu have fed others, and conſe- 
quently diſpos'd of um : and the ſame meaſure muſt youcxpeR from 

- your mantainers, which will be too heavy an alteration for you to 
bear: : 

- 76: Lo: Why, Ile Purſe, if that raiſe me not, 1le Bet at Boxyling- 

Allies, or Man whores ;- 7 would fain live bv others : but Ile live 

whil'ſt 1am unhang'd, and after the thoughts tak:n. |» 

Et: Lo: I ſee you arety'd to-no particular imployment then: 

7s: Lo: Faith I may chooſe my courſe : they fay Nature brings 
forth none, but ſbe provides for them ; Iletry her liberalie;;e 

El:Lo: Well to keep your feet out of baſe and dangerous pathes, 
Thave reſolved , you (hall live as Maſter of my Huuſe, Itſhall be 
your care Savid, to ſee him fed and clothed, not according to. his 
preſent eftate, butts his birth and former fortunes. "BI 

70.'Eo. If itbe referr'd ro him ,- if / be not found in Carnation, 
jerſie' Stockings , blus Devils Kant pf, with the guards fav 
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The Scorpfull Lady. 

and my pocket i*ch ſleeves, Ile never look you i'th face again. 

Sav. Acomelier wear | wiffe it is, then thoſe dangling lops, 

El, Lo. To keep youready todo him all ſervice peaceab'y , and' © 
him to command you reaſonably ; I leave rheſe farther direRions in 
writing, which at your beſt leiſure rogetr, open and read. 

Enter Abigail ts them with a Jewel 

Abig. Sir, my Miſtriſs commends her love to you in rhis token, 
and theſe words ; itis a Jewel ( ſhe ſaics ) which as a favour from 
her ſhe would requeſt you to wear, till your years travail be per- 
formed: : which onceexpired , ſhe wil happily expe& your happy 
return. | 

El Le. Return my ſervice with ſuch thanks , as ſhe may ima- 
gine the heart of a ſaddenly over-joyed man, would willingly ut. 


| ter; and you / I hope) I ſhall withſlender arguments perlwade to 


wear this Diamond ; that when my Miſtriſs ſhall through my 
long abſence, and the approach of new Sutors, offer to forget me; 
you may caſt youreye doxn to your finger , and remember, and 
ſpeak of me : She will hear thee better then thoſe allied by birch to 
her : as we ſee many men much ſwayed by the Grooms of their 


: Chambets, not that they have a greater part of their love or opinis 


on on them, as on others, but for they know their ſecrets. 


Abig. A my credit 1 ſwear, 1 think twas made for me :. Fear no 
other Sutors. | 

Elder. Love : I ſhall not need to teach you how to diſcredit their 
beginning, you know ho-x to take exception at their ſhirts at waſh. 
in, , or to make the Maids ſwear they found P'ailterg}n theirbed, 

Abig I know, I know, and doyou-net fear. the Surgrs. 

E14. Lo- Farewell, be mindful} , and be happy --=phe nighr calls 
me. | | Exeunt emnesfreter Abigail, 

Abig. The gods of the windes befriend y ou ir; a conftant and a 
liberall Lover thou art, more ſuch God fend us. 

TS os Enter Welford. 

el, Let vm not ſtand ſtill, we have rid. | 

Abig. ASutor 1 know by his riding hard, !le no be ſeen, 

wel. A Pretty Hall this : No Servants in't ? T woald look freſhly. 

Abig.You have delivered your errand to me then :there's no dan- 
ger in a handſome young fekow ; !le ſhew my ſelf, | 

VYel Lady, may.it pleaſe you to- beftow upon x {tranger , the 
ordinary grace of faluration : Are you the Lady of this houle ? 

 Abig. Sir Tam worthil, proud to be a ſervant of hers. - 

FF, Lady, I ſhould be as proud to be @ ſervant of yours; did 


nc ” 
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The Scornfull Lady, 
not my ſo late acquaintance make me deſpair. 

: Abig. Sir, it is not fo hard toatcheive, but nature may bring it 
aþbour. | | 
wel. For theſe comfortable words , I remain your glad debtor. 
Is your Lady at home? Abig. She is ao ſtraglec fir. 

el. May her occaſions admit me to ſpeak with her ? 

Abig. \f youcome in the way of a Sutor, No. | 

7 el. Iknow your affable vertue will be moved to perſwade her; 
that a Gentleman benighted and ſtraied, offers to be bound co her 
for a nights !odgivg. — 

Abig. 1 well commend this meſſage to her ; but if you aim at hes 
body , you will be del.ided : other women of the houſe-hold's of 
good carriage and government, upon any of which, if you can 
caft your affc@tion , they will perhaps be found as faicbfull, tho not 
ſocoy. Pe” _ Exit Abigail. 

wel,. What a skin full of loſt is this? 7 thought 1 had come a wao- 
ing ,. and 1 am the courted party, This is right Court-faſhion - 
Men, Women, and all wooe, catch that catch may. If this ſoft hear» 
ted woman have infuſed aty of her tenderneſs into her Lady, there -  - 
is hope ſhe well be pliant. But who's here ? $502 

| Enter Sir Roger the ('nrate. + 

Fog God fave youlir: My Lady [ets you know, ſhe defiresto be 
acquainted with your name, before ſhe conferre with you. 

+ el. Sir, my name callsmewe/ferd. | 

Keg. Sit, youarea Gentleman of a good name, Ile try. bis wit. 

# el. 1 will-uphold it as good as any of my Anceſtors had this 
ewo hundred years fir. | 

Roger. I knew « worſhipfal and a religious Gentleman of your 
name in the Biſhopricke of Dwrbam, Gall'd you him Couſen ? 

wel. 1 am onely allied to his vertues f.r 

Feger. It is modeſtly ſaid : I ſhould carrie the badge of your 
Chriſtianity with me too, E | 

#el. What's that, a Croſs? there's a teſter, : 
Koger. I mean the name which your Godfathers and Godmo- 

thers gave you at the Font. | 

wel. Tis Harry: but you cannot procced orderly now in your 
Cacechifme : for you have told me who gave me that name. | 
Shall I beg your name? RS he Kog. Roger. 
wel. What room fil! you in.this houſe ? 

Rog. - More rooms then one. | 

Ps The more' the merrier , But may my blodneſs __ 
Eg d 2 | . why 


a © 
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The Scorufull Lady... 

why your Lady hath fent you to decipher my name > 

Rog. Her own words were theſe : To know whether you were 
a formerly denicd Sutor, diſguiſed in this meſſage : for I can affare 
you ſhe delights not. in Thalame : Himes and ſhe are at variance. 
I (hall return with mich haſte. Exit Roge.: 

wel. And much ſpeed fir, I hope : certainly I am arrived a- 
mongſt a Nation of new-found fools, on a Land where no Navi- 
. gar or has yet p'anted wit, 1f I had foreſeen it, I would have laded 


my breeches with Bels, Knives, Copper, and glaſſes, to trade with 


woren for their virginities : yer 1 fear, 1 ſhould have betrayed my 


ſelf to necdleſs charge then : her comes the walking night-cap- 


again. 4 Enter Keger. 

|. Roger. Sir, my Ladies pleaſure is to ſee yon: who hath comman- 

| dedime to acknowledge her ſorrow , that you muſt take the pains 

to come up for ſo bad entertainment. | 
rel, 1 hall obey your Lady that ſent ic , and acknowledge you 


to be your Arts Maſter. 


-undee;; ig Thofe , from my Lady on-her Nown-bed , to the 
idin the Peaſe ira. We, ACoblerSir? 
* * Rog; Nox Sir, I'do'tnculate Divine Homilies. within theſe Walls. 


. #el. Butthe iohaditants of this houſe do often imploy you on 


errands without any fcruple of conſcience. 

- Rog. Yes, I fo take the air many mornings on. foot , three or 
. four miles for Egges : but why move you. tha ? 

" Wwel.” To kngwwhethier it might become your funRion, to bid 
my man to-riegle&hiphorſe 2 little, to atrend on me. . 

: Kog.. Moſt propetly: Sir. 


” 


+ 5 
wel. I pray you do-fo then : and whilſt I will attend your La- 


dy. You dire&all thishouſe inthe true way? 
Rog: 1 do-fir. . *., - I r 
Wel. And mT T hope condudsto.your Lady ? : 
Rog: Your underſtanding is inganuous,,, - Ex. ſeverally. 
* Enter Toung Loveleſs, aud Sarhl, With a Writing. 4 
Sav. By.your favour fir, you ſhall pardon nie. | 
rs Lo: fhizll bear your favour fir, cxols. me no more;'I fay 
they ſhall come*ta. __ Say, Sir you forget then who I am? 
Te. Ls. Fir, 1 do not; thou art my brothers Steward, bis caſt off 
Mill-money, his Kitchin Arithmaticke. - | 
Fav. Sir, I hope you will'not ma'ce fo little of me > 
.To. Lo: 1 make thee notifo littic as thou art : for inded, 


ut a Batchelor of Art, Sir; and I have the mending. 


ks - - & r 
; there 


The Scornfull Laay. | 
there goes no more to the making of a Steward ,but a fair /wpriwives 
and then a reaſonable 7rers, infus d inte him, and thething is done, 

Sav. Nay then you ſtir my duty, and I muſt tell: you. =o 
To, Lo. Whac wouldlt thou teli me, how. Hops grow 2 or hold 
ſome rotten diſcourſe of ſheep, or when our Lady-day fals ? Pre- 
thee farewell, and entertain my friends, be drunke, and burn thy 
Fable-books : and wy. dear ſparke of Velvet, thou and I i 
Sav. Good fir remember, JR 
Te. Lo I do remember thee a fooliſh fellow , one that did put 
his truſt in Almagacks, and Horſe. fairs, and roſe by honey and 
pot-butrer. Shall they come in yet ? —_—> 
Sav. Nay,then | mult anfold your Brothers pleaſure, theſe bethe- 
Lefſons fir, he lefr behind him. k XY 
Te. Le, Prethee expound the- firſt, : 
Sav. I leave to keep my houſe three hundred pounds a year, afid 
my Brother to diſpoſe of it. 
To. Lo, Marke that my wicked' Steward, and1I diſpoſe of it. 
Sav. Whilſt he bears himſelf like a Gentleman , and my*credit- 
fals not in him. Marke that my good young fir,marke that. | 
' Yo. Lo. Nay, if it be no more, 1I ſhall fulfill it whilſt my legs- 
will carry me, Ile bear my ſelf like a Gentleman, but when Iam 
drunke, let them bear that can, Forward dear Steward, tie 
$av. Nextitis my- will, that he be furniſht ( as my. Brother.), 
with attendance, apparrel, and the obedience of my pcople.> 
Tonng, Lo, Steward this is as plain as. your old Minikin Breeches. 
Your wiſdome will relent now,will it not ?2 Be mollified or — — 
you underſtand me fir, proceed, 4 
Sav. Yet, that my Sreward keep his place, and power, and: 
bound my Brothers wildn<fs with his care. | | 
Towng. Lo. Ile here no more, this is Apocrypha , bind.it by it ſelf 
Steward. | | ; 
Sav. This is your Brothers will ,- and as I take it, he makes no 
mention of ſuch company as y ou wouſd draw unto you... Captains. 
of Gally-foiſts, ſuch as,in aclear day have ſeen Calls, fellews. 
that have no more of God, than. their Oaths come: to.: they , 
wear ſwords to reach fire at a Play, and get there the. oyld- 
end of a p pe for their guerdon ; then. the. remnant of your Regi- 
ment, are wealthy Tobacco Merchants, that ſet up with one ounee, 
and break for three, together with a for!orn hepe of Poets, and 
all theſe look like Carthubaos , things without hanca. Are theſe; | 


fic company for wy Maltcrs Broker 2- DE 
ka pe | Tewng. Los 


Th The Scornfull Lady. 
Cap. Merry as mirth, and wine, my lovely Loveleſs, * 
. Poet, A ſerious look ſhall be a Jury to excommunicate any man 
From our company. Travel., Will you not talk wiſcly neicher? 
_ Fo, Ls. What think you Gentimen,-by all-this revenue in drink > 
Cap. I am all for drink: Trav. Iam dry till-it be fo. 


_ *;Poer, He that will not cry Amen to this , let him live ſober, ſeem 
wiſe, and dic 0'th Co: wn. 


Cap, Tis plain and evidenthe meant wenehes, .' 

Sav, Good lir, Ict me expound it. | 

Cap Here be as ſound men as your ſelf, co expound ic, 

* Poet, This'do I hold to be the-interpretation of it : in this word 


neceflary, is conchided atl that be helps ro-man ; woman was mzde 


the ficfk, and chereforehere the chicfelt, 
To. Lo, Believe me , *cis a learned one, and by theſe words: The 
obedience of my people : ( you Steward being one) are bound to 
Fetch ns wenches. | 
Cap, He is, heis, 7. Lo, Cteward, attend us for inſtruQions, 
Sev. But will you keep no houſe fir? __ : OK 
Te. Le: Nothing bur drink fir, three hundred pounds in drink, 
Sav, O miſerable houſe, and miſerable 1 that live to ſee-it i Good 
fie, fome mear, 
To, Lo. Get us good Whores,and for your part, Savi/, Ilcboord 
you in an Ale-houſe ; you ſhall have cheeſe and onions. 
Sav, What ſhatl become of me, . no chimney ſmoking ? 
Well prodigal, your Brother willcome home. | Exit. 
To, Lo, Come Lads, le warrant you'for Wenches, three hundred 
Pounds in drink, | 


Omnes, O brave Lovelace, Exennt omnes, Fints Attuc primi. 


— 


; 3. 7+, ACTUS Ink SCENA Js | 
Enter Lady, her fiter Martha, Welford, Tounglove, and others, 
\ Lazy, Sir, now ſee your bad lodging , I mult bid you good- 


ni > | 
 #el,If there be any want, 'tis in want of you 


Lug 


| Or” : The Scorafull Lacy. 

Young, To. 1 will either comert thee (O thou | | 
preſently confound thee and thy berigds 7 gs FE 7 
the I RI Savild. Good fir. 

To. Lo Nay, you ſhall know both who 1 am er; 

Savil. Are 3 ou my Maſters Prother > ne 

To. Lo. Are you the ſage Maſter Steward, with a face like an old 
Epheme ides ? | 
TY Enter his Comrades, Captain, Traveler. 

Savil. Then God help all, I ay. 5 + | 
To. Ls. 1, and *ti; well faid, my old Peer of France : welcome 
Genticmen; welcome Gentlemen 2 mine own dear Lads y are rich- 
ly welcome. Know this old Harry. Groat. | 
Cap. Sir, I will take your love. 
Sv. Sir, you will take my purſe, 
Cap. And ſtudy to continue it. Sav.1 do believe you, 
Travel, Your. honourable friend , and Maſters Brother (hath 
given you to us for a worthy fellow, and ſo we hug you, ſir. 
Sav. Has given himſelf into the hands of Varlets, not to be carv'd. 
our ir, ace theſe the pieces ? | | 
| Vc. Lo, Thyare the Morals of the age, the yertues ; Men made 
' of gold. * Sev. Of your gold youmean fir. | 
To. Lo. This is a man of war, and cries go on, and wears his. 
c9! ours, Sav. In's noſe. MS of Baf4 ts 

70. Lo. In the fragrant field, This is a Traveller (ir, knows men. 

and manners, and has plowd up the ſea ſo far , till both the Poles 

have knockt, has ſeen the Sun take Coach, and can dillinguiſh 
the colour of his Horſes, and their kindes, and had a Fl/azd rs Mare: 
}:pt there. | 

Sv: Tis much: Trav; 1 have ſeen more fir: 

Sav: Tis enough a conſcience ; {it down and reit you, you are 

. at the endof the world already: Would you had a5 good a living. 
(.r as this fellow could lie you out of ; has a nocable gift in't;. 

7 6: Lo: This miniſters the ſmoke, and this the Mules; _. 

Sav: And you the clothes,and mear,and n:onr; you have a goodly 

generation of um,pray let th-m multiply,your brothers houſe is-big 
| © enough; and to fay truth, has roo much land, hang it durt- | 
76: Lo: Why now: thouart a{oving ſtinkard :. Fire off thy An» 
notations, and thy Rent- Books, thou haſt a weak braiu Sevil, and 
wich the next long Bill th ou wile run mad. Centlemen; you are 
once more welcome to thſce hundred pound. a year ; we willbefrce-. 


' ly metry, fhail we not? | 
y merry, | Capr- 


nigh. IS 
rel. Once more dzar Lady, and then all ſweet nights. 
"Lady. Dearfir be ſhore and ſweet then. 


wel. Shall the morrow prove better ro me, ſhall Ihope my ſute - 


happier by chis nighes reſt > | 

Lady Is your ſure ſo fickly that reft well help ic ? Pray ye lect 
reſt chen cill I call for ire Sir, as a lranger you have had all my wel- 
come : but hadT known your efrand ere you came , your paſlage 
had been ſtraighter, Sir, good night. Exit Lady. 

wel. So fair and cruel ! dear unkind, goodnight, 
Nay fir, you ſhall Ray wich me, Ile preſs your zeal ſofar., . 

Rog. O Lotd fir. '_ Wel. Doyoulove Tobacco? 

Roger, Surely T love it, bur it loverh nor me ; yet with your reve» 
rence lle be bold. | ; 

#el. Pray lighc ic fir, How do ye like it ? X 

Roger. I promiſe you ic is notable Ringing geer indeed, It is 
wet fir, Lord how ir brings down rheum. | 

wel. Handle it again fir, you have a warm text of ir, 

Reg. Thanks ever promiſed for it: T promiſe you ic is very poW- 
—_ » and by a Trope, ſpiricuall ; for certainly ic moves in ſuridry 

aces. / 

wel. I, ic. does fir, and me eſpecially to aske fir, why you wear 
a night-cap. | : | 

Rog. Afluredly I will ſpeak the truth unto you: you ſhall under- 
Rand fir,thar wy headis broken, and by whom ; even by thar viſt- 
ble beaſt the Butler. | 

Fel. The Butler ? certainly he had all. his drinke aboue him 
when he did it. Strike one of your grave Caffocke ? The offence (ir? 

Rog. Reproving him ac Tre-trip fir , for ſwearing ; you have the 
rorall ſurely. | | | 

wel. You reprovd him when his rage was ſet atile, and ſo he 
cracke your Canons. TI hope he has nor hurt your gentle reading : 
Bur ſhall we ſee thefe Gentlewomen to night ? | 


Rog. Have patience fir, untill our fellow Nicholas berdeceaft; * 
char is, aſleep, for ſo the word is taken: to ſleep, to dye , ro dye, 


co ſleep, a very figure ſir, 
'_  Wel. Cannot you caſt another for the Gentlewomen ? 

Rog. No till the man be in his bed, his grave : his grave, his bed: 
che very ſame again'fir, Our Comicke Poet gives the reaſon ſweet- 
ly, Plenus rimarum eft , he is full of loop-holes, and will diſcover 
ro ovr Pacronels, rel. 


Lady. A little fleep will eaſe that complaint. Once more good | 


. The Scornfull Lady; 
Fel, Your Comment Sir, hath made*me underfiand you, 
Enter Martha, the Ladies Sifter, and Younglrve 
; to them with A Poſſet, Tod 

Roger: Sir be addreſt, the graces do ſalute you with a full bowle 
of plenry. Is our old enemy entomb'd > | 

Abig : Hee's ſafe. 

Rog : And does he ſnore our ſupinely wich the Poet ? 

Mary : No, he out-ſnores the Poet. 

Wel. Gentlewoman, this courteſie ſhall bind a ſtranger to you, 
ever your ſervant. wN | 

Afar : Sir, my Siſters ſtrineſſe makes not us forget youare a 
ſtranger, and a Gentleman: 

Abig : Inſoorh Sir, were I chang'd into my Lady, a Gentleman 
ſo well Ffidued wich parts, ſhould not be loſt; 

Wel. 1 chank you Gentlewoman, and reſt bound to you. 

See how this foule familiar chewes the Cud : from thee, and three 
and fifty g00d, Love deliver me. | | 

Alar. Will you fir down and rake a ſpoon ? 

Wel: I take it kindly Lady. Afar. Ir is our bet banquer fir. 

Rog. Shall we give chankes ? < 

Wel. I have tothe Gentlewomen already fir. 

Mar. Good ir Roger keep that brearh ro coole your part '0'rh 
Pofler , you may chance have a ſcalding zeale elſe : and you will 
needs be doing, pray tell your twenty co your ſelfe : Would you 
could like rhis lip, | | 

Wel. I would your Siſter would like me as well Lady. 

Mar. Sure fir, ſhe would notear you : bur baniſh chac imagina- 
tion; ſhe's onely wedded to her ſelf, lies with her ſelfe; and loves 
her ſelfe : and for another husband then her ſelf , he may knock at 
the gare, bur nerecomein : be wiſe fr, ſhe's a Woman , and a 
crouble, and has her many faults, the leaft of which is, ſhe cannot 
love you. | | 

Abig. God pardon her, ſhee'l doe worſe,. would I were worthy 
his leaſt grief Miſtreſle artha. | 

Wel. Now I muſt over-hear her. 

Afar, Faith would thou had chem all with all my heart ; 
I doe not think chey would make thee a day older. 

Abig, Sir, will you pur in deeper, 'cis the ſweeter. 

Afar. Well faid old ſayings, | > 

Woelferd. She lookes like ene. Gentlewoman you keep your 
word, your ſweet ſelf has made the botrome fweerer. I -- 

| | © Abig: 


The Sooxnfull. Lady. + 


Abig. Sir; Tbegin a frolitk, dare you change fic ? 

Fel, My (elf for you, ſopleaſe you. Thar ſmile hath tr:1rn'd my 
ſtomach : This is right th: old Embleme of the Moyle cropping of 
Thiftles : Lord whar.a hunting head ſhe carries, ſure ſhe has beene 
ridden with a Martingale. Now Love deliver mce. | 

Rog. DoI dream,or doI awake ? ſurely I know nor- : am TI rub'd. 
off , 1s this the way of all my Morning Prayers ? Oh Reger, thou 
arc but graſle, and woman as a lower, Did I for this conuume my 
quarters in medications, | vowes, and wooed her in Heroicall-Epi- 
ſtles >? Did Iexpound the Owle, and undertooke with labour and 
experience the collection of  thole rhouſand* pieces, conſum'd in 
Cellars and Tobacco-ſhops , of chat our. honoured Engliſhman JV. 
B. have I done this, and am Idone thus to ? I will end wich the 
Wiſe man,and ſay, He that holds a woman, has an Eel: by the caile, 

Atar, Sir tis ſo late, and-our entertainment (meaning our Poſ- 
ſer ) by this is grown ſo cold, that *cwere an unmanne ly part long- 
er to hold you from your reſt : let whar the: houſe has be at your 
command fir. | | 

wel, Sweet jeſt be with you Lady ; and to you what you defire 
_—__ 

Abiz. Ir ſhould be ſome ſuch good thing like your ſelf then. 
_  #el. Heaven keep me from that curſe, and all my iſſues. . 

Goodnight Antiquitie. - | Exeunt 
Rog, Solamen miſerts ſocios babuiſſe dolsrs, Bur T alone. 

7'el. Learned fir, will you bid my mancome to me? and reque- 
ſting a greater meaſure of your Learning, $ood night, good Ma- 
ſter Roger. | £008 

" Reg. Good fir, peace be with you.. Exit Rogey 
. Wel. Adieu dear Dowine, Half a dozen ſuch in a Kingdom- 
would make a man foriwear confeſſion : for who that had bur half 
his wits about him , would commir the counſel. of a ſerious fin ro 
ſuch a cruel night-cap? | 

"Why how now ſhallwe have an Ancique ?- Enter Ser. 
Whoſe head do you carry upon your-ſhoulders, tht you jole it ſo 
againſt the Poſt ? Is'c for your caſe ?. Or have you ſeen che Sellor? . 


Where are my ſlippers fir ? Ser. Here fir. 
Te. Where ſir? have you got the pot verdugo ?- bave you ſeen 
the horſes fir ? Ser. Yes fir. 


wel, Have chey any meat ? pant 
Ser. Faith ſir, they have a kind of wholſome Ruſhes, Hay I can- 
not call it. - __ ; Wl. 


x 


ps The Scornfull Lily ; 

Fel. And no Provender > 

Ser, Sir, ſoI rake ir. 

Fel. You are merry (ir, and whyſo ? 

Ser. Faith fir, here are no Oats to be got, unleſs you'l have um 
In porridge, the people are ſo mainly given to ſpoon-mear : yon- 
ders acalt of Coachmares of the Gentlewomans,the ſtrangeſt cartel! 

« Fel. Why ? 

Ser; Why, they are tranſparent fir ; you may ſee through them, 
and ſuch a houſe, 

wel.. Come fir, the truth of your diſcovery. 

Ser. Sir, they are in tribes like Jewes : the Kirchin and the Dai- 
rie make one tribe , and have their faRion and their fornication 
wichin themſelves ; the Buttery and the Landry are another, and 
there's no love loſt; the Chambers are emeire,and what's done there, 
is ſomewhat higher rhen -my knowledge: bur this I am ſure be- 
eween theſe copularions, a ſtranger is kepr vertuous, that is, faffing. 
But of all this che drink fir. | 

wel. What of thar fir ? 

Ser. Faich fir, I will handle it as the time and your patience will 
oive me leave. This drink, or this cooling Julip, of which three 
{poonfuls kills che Calenture, a pint breeds che cold patfe. * 

wel, Sir, you bely the houſe. | 

Ser. T would I did fir, Bur as I am a true man,if 'r were bur one 
degree colder, nothing but an Aﬀes hoof would hold it. | 

Wel, Iamglad on'c fir , forif ir had proved tronger', you had 
been tongue-tide of theſe commendarions. Light me the candle fir, 
1le hear no more. 

Enter young Loveleſſe, and his Comrades, with wench- 
cs, and two Fidlers, 

Yo. Lo: Come my brave man of war, trace out my Darling: 
And you my leathed Councell, ſer-and rurn boyes: | 
Kifle rill the Cow come home, kifle cloſe, kifſe cloſe knaves. _ 
My Modern Poer, thou ſhalr kiſs in couplets, Enter with wine 
Strike wp you merty Varlets, and leave your peeping. 
This is no pay for Fidlers, 

Cap. Q my dear Boy, thy Herenles, thy Captain 
makes chee his Hilas, his delight; his ſolace. bW 
Love thy brave man of war, and let thy bounty = 
Clap him in Shamoz; Ler the'e be d<-du&ed our 'of our main | rpg 

| Five marks in hatchmenits to adorn chis thigh, clon, 
| . Cramptwith this reft of peace, and 1 will fight 
© Thy Battels C3 Yo: Lo: 


% 


o 


The Stornfull Lady. 

Yowng Lo, Thou ſhalt hav'c boy, and flie in Feather : 
Lead on a March you Michers. Enter Sawl, 

Savill, O my head, O my heart,what a noiſe and change ts here?-' 
Would I had been cold i'th mouth before this day , and nere have 
livd co-ſee this diſſolution. He char lives wichin a mile of this: 
place , had as good ſleep in the perperual noiſe. of an iron Mill. 
There's a dead ſea of drinki'ch Cellar, in which goodly veſſels lig 
wrackt, and in.the middle of this delugz appeares the rops of Fla- 
gons and black Jacks, like Churches drown'd i'ch'Marſhes:. 

To, Lo. What arc thou come ? My ſweet fir Amias, welcome to. 

'Troy, Come, thou ſhalt kiſs my Heller, and court her in adance. 


-_ 


S$avil. Good fir conſider. 
© _ Yo. Le. Shall we confider Gentlemen ? How ſay you ? 

Cap. Conſider, that were a ſimple toy y'faith, conſider ! whoſe 
Moral's that > The man that cries conſider is our foe: let my ſteel 
know him, | 

Yo Lo. Stay thy dead doing hand, he muſt nor die yer : 'prethee 
be calm my He&or. | 

Cap. Peaſant, {lave: thou groome, compos'd of grudgings, live 
and thank rhis Gentleman, thou hadR ſeene Pluto elſe;. The next 
confider kills thee. 

Trav. Let him drink down his word again in a gallon of Sack. 

. Poet, 'Tis but a ſnuff , make it two gallons, and ler him doe ir 
, kneeling 1n repentance. . 8 

Savil. Nay rather kill me , there's bur a lay-man loſt. Good 
Captaindo your office. ee 

To, Lo, Thou ſhalt drink Steward, drink and dance my Reward. 
Strike him. a horn-pipe ſqueakers, take thy iriver, and pace her till 
ſhe fiew. ; 

Savil, Sure fir I cannot dance with your Genclewomen, they. are 
coo light for me, pray break my head, and ler me go. | 

Cap. He ſhal{-dance, he ſhall. dance, 

Yo. Lo, He ſhall dance,and drink, and be drunk, anddance,and: 
be drunk again: and ſhall ſee no mear in a year, 

Poet, And rhree quarters 

Yo, Lo, And.three quarters be ir, 

Cap, Who knocks there ? Ler himin, 

Enter Elder Loveleſſe diſgms'd, 
Savit, Some to deliver me 1 hope, YE” FOR 
E1, Lo. Gentlemen, Ged ſave you all, my buſineſs 150 one Ma- 
ter Lovekſſes , | | 
; _ Cap, 
; #4 —_ 


be SCOYEfAll Eddy, 


Cap. This is the Gentleman you mean., view hi | : 
Inventory, he's a right one. 700.mean, View bim, and caketie: 

El, Lo, He promiſes no leſle fir. 

To. Le. Sir, your buſineſſe 2. 

El. Le. Sir, I ſhould let you know , yec I am loath, yer Iam 
ſworm to't, would ſome other rongue would ſpeakir for me. 

To. Lo, Out with it a Gods name, | 

. EL. Lo, All I debire fir is, the patience and ſufferance of a man 
.and good fir - not mov'd more.. Pp 
Ye. Le.. Then a pottle of ſack will: doe, here's m 
thy bufineſle ? , : ; 7 hand, precing 

El. Lo. Good fir excuſe me, and whatſoever you heare , thinke. 
muft have been knownunto you, and be your ſelf diſcceert, and bear 
i: nobly.. To, Le. Prechee diſpatch me, 

El. Lo. Your Brother's dead fir, 

Yo. Le. Thou doſt not mean dead drynk. 

El. Ls. No, no, dead, and drown'd at Sea fr, q 

To. Lo. Art ſure he's dead? El. Le. Tooſuretfir,. y 
t To. Ls, I bur arc thou very certainly ſure of ir ? 

EL. Lee. As ſure fir, as I tell-ir« | 

To. Lo. Bur art thou ſure he came not up again ? i 

El, Le. He may come up, but nere ro call you Brother. : 

To. Le. Bur art ſure he had water enough to drown him ? 

El. Lo. Sure fir, he wan:ed none. . 

Te. Lo: I would not have him want, I lov'd him betrer ; here T 
forgive thee : and T faith be plain, how do I bear it > 

El. Le. Very wiſely fir. 

To. Le, Fill him ſome wine. Thou doſt not ſee me mov'd, theſe 
cranſitory toyes nere trouble me, he's in a better place,my friend I 
know'r. Some fellowes would have cry'd now, and have curſt thee, 
and faln out wich their meat, & kept a pudder;buc all this helps nor, 
he was roo £00d for us, and let God keep him = there's the right uſe 
on't friend, Off with thy drink , thou haſt a ſpice of ſorrow makes 
chee dry; fill him another- Sav:l, your Maſters dead, and who am 
I now Savill? Nay, lets all beare ic well; wipe Savill, wipe, teares 
are but thrown away :we ſhall have wenches now , ſhall we not 
S$vill ? Savill. Yes fir. 

Ye. Lo, And drink innumerable ? 

Savill. Yes forſooth fir. 

Te. Le. Andyoule ſtraine curfie, and be drunk a tictle; 


Savih, 1 will firive fir co do my weitk endeavour: 
| C 3. | Fo Lo, 


Tong Lo, You may be brought in time to love a wench too: 

Sv.l: In time the tturdy Oake fir. 

Tonng Lo. Some more wine for my friend.chere, 

E1.Lo. I ſhall be drunk anon for my good newes ; bur'T have a 
loving brother, thac's my comfort. | 

Teurg Ls. Here's to you fir, this is the worft I with you for your 
news : and if I had another elder brother, and ſay it were his chance 
to feed Hiddo:ckes, Ithould be Rill the ſame you ſec mee now, a 
oe contenced Gentleman. More wine for my friend there, hee's 
dry again. x 

El. Lo, 1 ſhall be if 1 follow this beginning. Well my dear bro- 
ther, if I ſcape this drowning , *cis your turn next to fink, you ſhall 
duck twice before I help you. Sir, I cannot drink more : pray you 
| Ter me have your pardon. | 

Young Lo. O Lord fir, *ris your modeſty : more wine, give him a 
bigger glaſs ; hug him my Eaprain , chou ſhalt be my chief Mour- 
ner. ; 

Capt. And this my penon ; Sir, afull carouſe to you, and to my 
Lord of Land here, 

El. Lo. 1feel a buzzing in my brains, pray God I bear this our, 
and lle nere trouble chem ſo far again : Here's coyou fir, 

Young Le. To my dear Steward/down a your knees you Infidel, 
you Pagan, be drunk andpenttenfg, *"_ - * * 

Savil. Forgive me fir, and Ile be any thing. 

Young Lo. Then be a Bawd, Ile have thee a brave Bawd. 

El. Lo. Sir,I muſt caks my leave of y#u,my buſineſs is ſo urgent, 

To. Lo. Let's have a bridling cait before you go, Fil's a new.ſRoop. 

El. Lo. I dare not fir, by no means. | ; . 

Yeung Lo. Have you any mind to a wench ? I would fain grarific 
you fer the pains you took (ir. 

El. Lo. Aslic:le as roche rorher. 

Yewng.Lo. If you find any ftirring, do but lay ſo. 

EI. Ls. Sir, you are too bounteous; whenl feel that lecning, you 
ſhall afſwageir fir., before another; this onely, and fargwell fir: 
Your brother when the ſtorm was moſt _extreame , rold all abour 
himhe left a Will which lies cloſe behind a chimney in the Marred 
Chamber : And ſo as well fir,” as you have made me adle , I take 
my leave, . ; EY 

Tonrg Lo. Letus embrace him all , if you grow dry before you 
. end your buſineſs, pray take a bait here , Thave a freſh Hoggs-nead 


for your. * - 


SY 


The Scornfoll Lady, | 

Sav; You ſhall neicher will nor chooie fir. My. maſter is a won- 
derfull fine Cencleman, has a fine Race, a very fine Race fir, I am his 
Steward fir, and bis Man.,. 

E/,, Le. Would you were your own fir, as I left you, 
Well, 1 muſt caſt abour, or all linkes. 

Sav, Farewell, Gentleman, Centleman, Gentleman, 

Ela,. Le. What would you with-me lir ? 

Sav, Farewell Gentleman, 

El. O ſleep fir, ſleep. Ex1t Eld. Love. 

Ye. Le.. Well-boyes, you ſee what's faln, ler'sinand drink, and 
give thanks for ir, 

Sav. Ler's in and drink, and give thanks for ir. 

Yeung Lo. D.unk asIlive. Sav.. Drunk as I live boyes, 

Young Lo. Why, now thou art able to diſcharge thine office, and 
ca ſt up a reckoning of ſome weight; I will be knighred, for my flate 
will beare 1t, tis ſixteen hundred boyes : Off with your huskes , Ile: 
Skin you all-in Sattin. Cap. O ſweer Loveleſs. . 

Sav. Allin Satcin ? O ſweer Loveleſs ! 

- * Yo. Lo, March in my noble Compeeres : and this. my Counteſſe 
ſhall be led by two: and ſo proceed we to the will, Exe, 
Exter Morecraft the Uſurer, and Widow. 

Aer. And Widow, as T ſay, be you your own friend; your Huſ-. 
band lefr you wealthy, I and wiſe, continue ſo ſweer duck, con:inue- 
ſo, Take heed of young ſmoorh varlers, younger brothers : they are 
wormes that will eat through your bagges : they. are very Light- 
ning, that witha flaſh or rwo will melt your money,and never finge 
your purſe-ſtrings : they are Colts, wench; Colts, heady and dange- 
rous, till'we take um up, and make urn fic for bonds : lookupon me, . 
Thave had,and have yet matter of moment Girle,mtrer of moment 
you may meet With a worſe back, I'le not commend it. 

Wig, Nar I neither fir. IP 

Mor. - Yer thus far by your favour Widow. tis tuffe... Y 

id. And therefore nor for my-dier, for I love a tender one. 

Mor. S xeer widow,lerve your frumps.and be edified : you know 
my ſtare, I ſell no PerſveAives,Scarfes,cloves,nor Hangers, nor put: 
my truſt in ſhooe-ries ; and where your husbandiin an; age Was It- 
fing by birnc figs, drzg'dwirh-meal,and powdered Sugar Sgungers,, 
and graincs, worm-ſeed, and rorien Rewpns, ang ſuch vide, Todae- 
co, that made the footmen mangie ; Izin.a years have. put. up hun- 
dreds inclos'd :my Widow: thoſe-;leaian; Mezcowes, by a forfeit 
Morgage : for which che-poor Knight rak.s-alops Chamaer » TD 


. 


| The ScornfulR Lady, 
For his Ale, and dare nor beat his Hoſtefle : Nay more | 

Fid. Good fir no more, what e're my husband was, I know what 
T am, andif you marry me, you muſt beare it bravely off fir, 

Apr, Not With the head, [weet Widow. 

mid. No ſweetfir , but with your ſhoulders ': I muft have you 
-dub?*d, for under that I will nor fioop a feather. My husband was a 
fellow lov'd to toyle, fed ill, made gain his exerciſe, and ſo grew 
coftive, which fo: I was his wife , and gave Way coy and ſpun mine 
own-ſmocks courſe, and fir, ſo lictle: bur ler chat pafſe; Time, that 
wears all rhings our , wore out thts husband , who in patience of 
ſuch f:uicles five years mrriage,left me great with his weal:h,which 
if youle be a worthy Goſſip ro, be knighted fir. Enter Sawill, 
Adore, Now fir, from whence come you? whoſe man are you fir? 

Savul. Sir, Tcome from young Maſfier Leveleſſe. ' 
More. Be filenr fir, T have no mony,not apeny for you,he's ſunk, 
your maſters ſunk, a periſh man fir, oy 
$avill, Indeed his brother's ſunk fir, God be with him, aperiſh'e 
.. man indeed, and crown'd at Sea. 

Mere. How ſayſt thou, good my friend, his brother drown'd ? 

Sx#rnill. Un: imely fir, at Sea. | | 

Aore, And thy young Maſter lefr ſole heire? Savill, Yes fir, 

Sew:ll, And he wants money* 

More. Yes, and ſent me to you, for he is now to be knighted. 

Savil, Widow be wiſe,there's more land comming , widow be 
very wiſe, and give thanks for me Widow. | 

id. Be you very Wiſe,and be knighted, and then give thanks for 
me fir. | 

Sav. What ſayes your worſhip to this money ? 

Afore. 1 ſay he may have the money if he pleaſe. 

Sav, A thouſand fir, 

More. A thouſand fir, provided my wiſe fir , his land lie for 
che payment, otherewiſe | 

Enter young _ and Comrades to them, 

Savill. Here's here himſelf fi;, and can better tell you. 

More. My notable deare friend, and worthy Maſter Leweleſſe,and 
now right worſhipful, all joy and welcome. | | 

Ye. Lo. Thankes to my dear incloſer, Maſter Morecrafe,prethee 
eld Angel gold, ſalute my family,ledo as much for thine:thits and 
your own defires, fair Gentlewoman, | 

id. And yours fir, If you mean : 'tis a hanſome Gentleman, 


Yo! Le Sirrah, wiy brother dead; 
Yor Jo; Orcs PIO Mare: - 


Ly 
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ET IRIS The Scorfull Lidy. 
More, Dead! | 


To, Lo. Dead, and by,this time ſouft for Ember week. 

Adore, Dead ! : : 

To, Lo. Drown'd, drown'd at Sea man! by the next freſh Conger 
that comes, we fhall hear more. 

Aore. Now by the faich of my bedy it moves me much. 

Te. Lo. What, wilt thou bean Afle, and weep for che deed ? 
why , Irthoughc nothing buc a general inundation would have 
mov'd thee ; prethee bequier, he hach lefc his land behind him. 

Afore. O has he ſo? | bs ; 

To, Lo. Yes faich, I rhank him for'r, I have all boy ,, hat any 
ready money 2? »\ 

Alore, Will youſell fir? | 

Yo. Lo, No, not out-right, good Gripe 3 matty , a Morgage, or 
ſuch a {light ſecurity, ; 

ore. I have no money fir for Morgage ; if you will (4, andall 
or none, I'le work a new Mine for you. FED | 

Savill. Good Sir look afore you , he'll work you out of all 
elſe : if you ſell your Land , you have ſold 'your Councry, 
and chen you muſt to Sea , to ſeek your Brother, and there lie 
Pickled in a pewdering Tub , and break your teeth with Biskets, 
and hard Beef ; that muſt have wateting fir , and where's your 
300 pounds a year in drink then? If you'l turn up the ſtraights, 
you may ; for you have no calling for drink there , bur with a 
Cannon ; nor no ſcoring , but on your ſhipsſides, and thenif you 
ſcape with life, and rake a faggor Boat , anda bottle of Xſque- 
baugh, come heme poor men, like a typ2 of Thames-ftreer, 
flinking of picch and poor Joh, I cannot tell fir, I would be loath 
to ſee tt. | 

Cap. Steward , you are an Afle, a mearzel'd mungrel , and 
were it not againit the peace of my ſoveraign friend here, I 
wauld break your forecaſting coxcomb, dogg I would even 
with thy ſatfe of Office there, thy pen and ink-horn;. No- 
ble boy, the God of gold here has fed thee well, cake money for 
thy durt : hark and beleeve , thou art cold of conſtitution , thy 
ſeate unhealchful , ſell and be wiſe ; we are chree chat will a- 

dorn thee,and live according to thine own heart childe: mirth;ſhall _ 
be onely ours, and onely ours ſhall be the black-ey'd beAurify of, 
the time. Money makes men immortal... 75..." 7: _ 
Poet, Do what you will , 'tis = nobleſt courſe , chen you Ms | 


The Scorn fell Bad, 


ks Th , 4 + n & | IT) _ ; 
live without the charge of people, onely we four will make a F4- 


mily ; 1, and an age that will beget.new A»»lc, in which Ile wrice 
thy life, my ſon of pleaſure, equal wich Nero and Caligula, 
. To.Lo. What men were they Caprain ? | 
"Cap... Two foaring boyes of Kewze, that made all ſplit. 
Yo, Lo. Come fir, what dare you give ? | 
. » $a. You will not ſell fir? "Ys. Lo. Who told you ſo fir? 
Sa. Good fir; have a care, | 
To. Lo, Peace, or T'le tack your tongue up to your roofe.. What 
money ? ſpeak. More, Six thouſand pounds fire. 
Cap. Take ir,h'as overbidden by.this band'; binde him te his bar- 
naquickly. 77H ET NN i ole. | 


W* Lo. Come firike me luck with earneR, and drawthe writings. 


Are, There is fix Angels incarneſt, 
Sav. Sir, for my old Maſters ſake,ler my Farm be excepted, If 1 
become his Tenant, Lam undone,my children beggars,and my wife 
''Ged knowes what : conſider me dear ſir. Iþ 

| Adore. lle have all ornone. - : 


Te. Le. All in; all in, diſpatch the wricings. Exit with Com. 


_ Wd. Goe, thou art a pretty fore-handed fellow, would thou 
were wiſer.; | | 


_ Save, Now do T ſenfibl y begin ro feele my ſelfe a Raſcal : would 


I could, teach a Schoole,, or begge, or lye well, Iam utterly 


undone; . now he-chac taught thee co deceive and couzen, take thee- 


to his mercy. 


| Exit Savh. 
More. Come Widow,come,never ftand'upon a 


Knight-hood,'cis 


2 mecre paper honour, and not proofe enough for a Sergeanr,Come,. 


come, Ile make thee—— : _ 

wil Ts anſwer in ſhort 5 "ris this fir, no Knight, no Widow, 
if you make me any thing , 1t mult bea Lady : And ſo I rake my 
leave. | 


More, Farewell ſweet Widow, and think of it, (Exit Widows: 


wid, Sir, I do more than think of it, it makes me dream fir, 

ores, She's rich and ſober, if this irch were from her : and ſay I 
be ar the charge to pay the foormen, and the. Trumpets ,. I and the 
Horſe-men coo, and be a Knight, and ſhe reſuſe me then; then am I 
hoilt nre the Subſidy, and ſo by conſequence ſhould prove a Cox- 


»$+ 


£ Ia « phy . | IE 
_ Vlzna.1s mine: there's ſome refreſhinz yer. Exits 
Mes 4 Fins Aline ſecunds. 


ACT. 3; 


mb: '['lehave a care of that. Six thouſand. pound, and thenthe 


The Feornfoll "Lap" 


ACT; 3. SCENA 1, 


Enter Abigail, and drops her Glove, 3Y. 1.08 


| Abig, If he but follow me, as all my hopes tell me he's man c- 
nough, up goes my reſt, and I know I ſhall draw him, - gt 
wel, This isthe ſtrangeſt pamper'd peece of fleſh toward fifty, 
that ever frailty copt withal, what a trim /envey here ſhe has put 
upon me : theſe women are a proud kinde of Cattel, and love 
this Whorſon doing ſo direfAly , that they will not ſtick to make 
their very skins Bawds to their fleſh, Here's Dogskin and ſtorax 
ſufficient to kill a Hawke : what to do with it , beſide nailing it 
up amongſt 7rif heads of Tcere, tolhew the mighrtineſs of her 
palme, I know not : there ſheeis, I muſt enter into Dialogue. 
Lady, you have [oft your glove. F : 
Abig. No (ir, if you have found it. 
1-1f. It was my meaning, Lady, to reſtore it, 
Abig. It wil be uncivill in me to take back a favour Fortunc hath 
| ſo well beſtowed fir, pray wear it for me. | | 
#el, Thad rather weare a Bell. But hatk-you Miſtreſfſe, what 
hidden vertue is there in this Glove, that you would have mee 
weareit 2 Istgoedagainſt ſoreeyes, or will jt charme the tooth- 
ake? Or theſe red rops being ſteepr in white Wine ſoluble ,; wilt 
kill the itch ?: Or has it ſo conceal'd. a providence to keep my. hand 
from bonds ? TF-it have none of theſe, and prove no more but a 
bare glove of half = Crown a paire, *cwill be,bur a balfe ,courte- 
fie , I weare twoalwayes: *faith [et's draw-cuts ,, one will de mee 
no pleaſure, h | _ 
Abig. The tenderneſs of his yeares keepes him as yet in igno- 
rance, hee's a well moulded fellow , and I wonder his blood ſhould 
ſticre no higher : but 'ris his want of company, I muit grow neerer 
ro him,, | 3 Enter elder Loveleſſe diſguiſed. 
Eld; Lov. God ſave you both... __ 
eAbig. And pardon you Sir : This is ſomewhat rude, how.came 
*you hither ? | | 
E1,Lo, Why through the doores, they are open. 
elf. What are you, and what buſineſle have you there ? + 
E/, Lo, More I beleeve then you have. - | — 
Abig. Who would this feilew ſpeak with ?- Art thou ſober? 
Ela, $6, Yes, I come not here tolleep, 
PAI OY ... Ba Wet. 


Emns wed 


The Scornful. Lady: 

wel. Prethee what art thou ? | 

EI. Le. As much (gay man) as thou art ; I ama Sen:leman. 

Wel. Art thounomore? 

El, Le, Yes, more then thou dar'it be, a Souldier. 

Abig. Thou doſt not come toquarrel, 

Eld. Le, No, not with women;l come here to ſpeak wich a Gen- 
tlewomat.. 

Abig, Why I am one. 

El, Le. Bur not with one ſo gentfe, 

wel, This is a fine fellow. | | 

El.. Le Sir, am nor fine yet I,am but new comeover,direc&t mee 
wich your ticket to your Taylor,and then I ſhall be fine fir, Lady, if 
there be a bercer of your ſex wichin this houſe, ſay I would ſee her; 

Abig, Why am not I good enough for you fir F 


El. Lo. Your way you'l be coo gaod, pray end my buſineſs. This | 


is anocher Sutor. O frail Woman |! 

.Wel, This fellow with his bluntneſs hopes to- do more chen-the 
long ſures of a thouſand could ; though he be: ſowre he*s quick , I 
muſt not cruſt him, Sir, this Lady 1s not to ſpeak with you, ſhee is 
mare ſerious : you imel{ as if you were new calkt, go ant be han- 
fome, and chen you miay (it with the Serving-men.. 

El. Ls. What are you fir ? 

'_Wel, Trorh gueſle by my outfide.. 

+ El. Le. Then I take-you fir for ſome new filken thing wean'd 
from the Countrey , that (balb (when you come to keep good com- 
pany) be beaten into better manners. Pray good: proud Gencle- 
women help me'to-your Miftreſle. FD i 

Ab. How many lives baft thou, thatthou calkſt chus rudely ? 

EI. Le. But one, one, I am neither Cat nor Weman. | 

VV: And will that one life fir maintain you ever in ſuch boſd 
ſawcineſle ? 


El. Lo, Yes, amongſt a Nation of ſuch menas you are,and be no. 


worſe for wearing. Shall I ſpeak with this Lady ? 
Abig. Noby my trerh ſhall you nor.. | 
EI. E.. I muft Ray here then. 
FYel. That you ſhall not neither: 
El. Le. Good fine thing rell me why. 
PYel, Geod'angry thing Ie tell you : 

This is no place for ſuch compamons, 


Such touzy Gentle | finde their buſineſs 
| Better 


The Sctryfull Lady,” 
Betcer i'ch Suburbs, there your ſtrong pirch perfume, - 
Mingled with lees of Ale, ſhall reeke in taſhion: 
This 15 .no Thames ftreer fir; ; 

Abig. This Gentleman informs you truly. 

Prethee be ſatisfied, and ſeek the Suburbs. 
Good Captain, or what ever title elſe, 
The.warlike Eel-boats have beſtowed upon thee, 
Go and reform thy ſelf, prethee be ſweeter. 
And knolv my Lady ſpeaks wich ns ſuch ſwabbers. 

El. Lo. You cannot calk me out with your tradition 
Of wit you pick from Plays, go too, I have found ye: © 
And for you, tender (ir, whoſe gentle blood 
Runs in your Noſe, and makes you ſnuff at all, 
Buc three pil'd people, Ido ler you know 
He chat begot your Worſhips Satrin ſure, 

'Can make no men fir ; Iwill ſee this Lady, 
And with the reverence of your Silkenſhip, 
In theſe old Ornaments. | 

Wel. You will not ſure. — 

El. Ls. Sure fir I ſhall. £E, 

ABig. You would be beaten our, 

El. Lo. Indeed I would nor, or if I would be beaten, 


4D; 2 ant} 


Pray who ſhall beat me? This good Gentleman 


Looks as he were oth peace. 
Wel. Sir, you ſhall ſee that : wilt you get you out ? 
El. Lo, Yes that, that ſhall corre& your boyes tongue- 
Dare you fight? Iwill Ray here till. T hey draw 
Abig.. Orheir chings are our; help, help, for Gods ſake» 
Madam, they fon at one another: h 
Madam, why who is within there ? Enter Lady. 
Lady, Who breeds this rudeneſs? Wel. This uncivil felloW. 
He ſayes he comes from Sea, where I beleeve 
H'as purg'd away his manners. | 
Lady. Why, what of him ? | 
Wel. Why he will rudely without once God bleſſe you,, 
Preſſe to your privacies, and no deniall 
MuR Rand berwixt your perſon and his buſineſs ; 
I lergohisill language: 
Lady. Sir, have you buſineſs wich me ? 
El, Loy Madam, ſome I have, 


The Scorafull Lach, 
'But none ſo ſerious to pawn my life for't; 
If you keep this quarter, and'maincain abour you -- 
Such Knights o'th $7 as this is, to defie 
Men of employment to ye, you may live, 
Bur in what Fame ? | 
Le. Pray ſtay Sir, who has wrong'd you ? 
El. Lo. Wrong me he cannot, though uncivilly 
He flung his wild words ar me : Bur ro you . 
I think he did-no honour, to deny | 
The haſte I come wichal,a paſſage co you, 
Though I ſeem courſe; | __ | | 
La. Excuſe me genile fir, 'twas from my knowledge, 
And ſhill have no proteRion. [And to you Sir, 
You have ſhew'd more heat then wir, and from your ſelf 
Have borrowed power I never gave you here, ; 
To do theſe vild unmanly things; my houſe 
Is no blind Breet ro ſwaggerin ; and my favours 
Not doring yet 95n your unknown dele:ts 
So far, that I ſhould make you Maſter of my butineſs: 
My credit yer ſtands fairer with the people p 
Then to be cride with (words; And they that comes 
Todo me ſervice, mult not think co win me . 
With a hazard of a murther ; if your love 
 Caonliſt in fury, carry it rothe Camp, | 
And there in honour of ſome common Miltreſs, c 
Shorcen your youth : I pray be betcer remper'd, 
And give me leave a while fir, | 
Fl. You mult have it. Exit Welford. 
La, Now Sir, your buiineſs, 
. El. Lo. Firlt, I rhank you for ſchooling this young fellow. 
Whom his own follies, which are prone enough __ | 
Daily co fall into, if you but frown, :-- £0 
Shall ſevel him a way to his repentance: 
Next, I ſhould ratle at you, but you are a woman, 
And anger's loft upon you. Lg 
La, Why at mefir 7? ; a 
I never did you wrong, for to my knowledge, 
This is the firſt fight of you . 
El. Lo. You have done that, / 
-I-muſt confeſs I have che leaſt ſhare 1n, 


-. 


Becauſe 


The Scorwfoll: Lady," 
Becauſe the leaſt acquaintance: But there be 
(If there be honour inthe minds of men) 
Thouſands, whenthey ſhall know whar I deliver, 
(As all good men muſt ſhare in'c) will to ſhame 
Blaſt your black memorie.. 
La. How is this good fir ? 
El. Ls. 'Tis that, that if you have a ſoul, will choak ir : 
Y'ave kil'd a Gentleman: La. I kild a Gentleman 2. 
Ev. Lee You and your cruelty have kil'd himwoman, 
And ſuch a man (let mebeangry in'r,) - 
Whoſe leaſt worth weighed above all womens vertues 
Thar are : I ſpare you all ro come too : gueſle him now. 
La. I imſoinnocenc ;- I cannot fir, 
El. Ls. Repent you mean; are you a perfe& woman ; 
And as the firft was, made for mans undoing ? 
La, Sir, you have miſt your way, I am not ſhe. 
El, Le. Would he had miſt-his way. coo, though he,had-: 
Wandred farther rhen women are ill ſpoken of, 
So-he had miſt this miſerie, you Lady. 
La. How do yau do Sir ? 
El. Lo. Well enough I hope, : 
While I can keep my elf our from remptation. 
Ls. Pray leapinto the matrer, whicher would ye 2: .. . 
El,T.o, You had 1 Sefvant that your peeviſhneſs +. + 
Inioyn'd to iravailz, L.. Such a oneThave 
Still, and ſhoul1 be grieved *rwere otherwiſe. 
El. Lo. Then have your acking, and be griev'd, he's dead; 
How you will anſwer ior his wo:th, I know not, 
But this I am ſure, either he,.or you, or boch, 
Were ſtark. mad, elſe he migh: have liv'd, 
To have given ſronger teftimony to th'world, 
Of whar he might have been. Hz was a man, , 
I:knew but in his evening, ren Suns after, 
Forc'd by tyrant ſtorm, our bzaten Bark | 
Buſg'd under us :in which ſad parting blow, 54 
He cal'd upon his Saint, but oc for life, 
On you unhappy. woman, an4 whil(t all 
Sought to preſerve thblir ſoules, he deſ-erately- 
Imbrac'd a wave, crying to all rhat ſay ir ; 
If any live, go to my Fate thar forc'd me, To 


— 


; The Sor uf all Tally, 8 = 

To this untimely end,-and make her happy : 
His name was Levleſe, And I ſcap't the ſtorm, 
And now you have my bulineſs. Le. 'Tis too much, 
Would I had been that ſtorm, he had nor periſht, 
If you'l raile now, I will forgive you ſic, 
'Oc if you'l call in more, 1f any more 
Come from his ruine, T ſhall juſtly ſuffer 
Whacthey can i3y, I do:confeſs my ſelf 
A guilty cauſc'in this. I would ſay more, 
Bur grief is grown t00 great to be delivered. 
 E1. Los. llike this well : cheſe women are ſtrange rhings, 
'Tis ſomewhat of che lareft now'to weep*z 
You ſhould have wepr when he was going from yon, 
And chain'd him with theſe rears ar home. 
6 _ Would you had told mc-then ſe, theſe .cwo armes had been 
his Sea, | 

EL Ls, Truſt me, you move me much : bur ſay heilived, theſe 
were forgotten things again. ; IS 

La. 1,ſfay you ſo? Sure I ſhould know rhat voice : this is knavee 
Ty,He fit-you for it:: Were he living fir, I would perſwade you to be 
charicable, I, and confefle we are nor all fo ill, as your opinion 
holds us. Oh my friend, what pennance ſhall I pur yipon my fault, 
upen my n oft unworthy ſelf for this f 

El. Le. Leavethemto others, was ſome jealoufie , 
Thar turn'd'him deſperate. | : 

La. Ile be with you ſtraic : are you wrung there ?. 

El. Lo. This works amain upon her. 

La. I do confeſs rhere is a Gentleman, of 
Has born me long good will. El. Le. 1 do not like that. 

La. And vowed a thouſand ſervices to me; to me, regardlefle of 
him : Bur fince Fate, that no power can Nichſiand, has raken from 
me my firſt, and beft love, andto weep away my, yourh 1s. 2 
meere folly, I will ſhew you what I'derermine fr : you ſhall know 


- all: Call Mr. #elford there : That Gentleman I mean to make 


the modetl of my Fortunes, and in his chaſte embraces, keepe a- 
liverhe memory of my lo lovely Leveleſſe : he is ſomewhat like 
him too. El. Le, Then you can love ?. 

Ls, Yes certainly hr, 
Though it pleaſe you to think-me hard and cruel, 


I [wad herwiſe, ; 
hope I ſhall perſwade you other . wet 


The Sctrnful Lity. 

El, le. I have REPS my felf a fine fool!;. Enter VValferd, 

We-1:Would you have ſpoken with me Madam 3 | 

La, Yes, M-Welf. and 1 ask you pardon before this Gentleman, 
for being forward : this kiſs, and henceforth more affection: . | 

El. le. So, tis better I were drown'd indeed. 

Wel, This is a ſudden paſſion,God hold it. 

This fellow out-of his fear, ſure bas 
Perſwaded her. 1le give him a new ſuit on't, 

La. A parting kiſs, and goed fi Ir, let me pray you 
To wait me.in the Gallerie: 

Wed. I am in another world, Madam whereyou pleaſe. Ex, Welf 

' El, lo. 1 willto Sea, an't ſhall go hard but Ile be drown'd indeed? 

La. Now fir you ſee] am no ſuch hard hearted creature, : 

_ time mav win me. .; 

 E1. lo. Youhave forgot your loſt. love. 

Ls. Alas fir, what would'you have meto do? cannot callhim 
back again with ſorrow ; Ile.love this man as dearly, and beſhrow 
me, Ile keep him far enough from Sea ; and 'twas told me, now I 
remember me, by an old wiſe woman , "chat my firſt love ſhquid be 
drown'd, and ſeetis come about. 

EL. ho, 1 would ſhe had told. you your ſecond ſhould: be hang'd 
£00, and {et that come about : - but this is. very. ſtrange. | 

La: Faith fir,conſider all, and then I know you'l be of my mind: 
If weeping cou redeem him, I would weep ſtill. 

- El. lo. But ſay that I were Loveleſs, 
And ſcap'd the ftorm, how would you anſu er this ? 

La. Why, for that Gentleman 1 would leave all the world, 

El. 1). This youngſching too ? 

Le. This young thing too, : 

Or any young thing clſe : why, I would loſe my tate. 

El. lv. Why then he lives ſtill ; I am he, your Loveleſs 

La. Alas I knevv it ſir ,. and for that purpoſe prepared this Page- 
ant : get you to your raske, and leave theſe Players trickes, or I 
ſhall leave you indeed, 1 ſhall. Travel, or knovy me not, | 

El ts. Will you chen marry ? 

La: I vvill not promiſe, take your choice. Farevvel 

EI. ls. Thereis no other Purgatorie but a vyoman : 


I muft do ſomething : Exit Leveleſr, 
Wel. Miſtreſs I am bold, Enter Welſord. 
Ls, You arc indeed. ' We; You ſo over-joyed me Loom 
; E 


7 .Fhe Srorpfwl Lady. | 
.:-£e. Take heed you ſurfer not, pray faſt and welcome, 
Wel By this light you love me extreamly. 4 
' Za. By this light and :0 morrewes ſight, I care not for you. 
Wel. Come, come, you cannot hide it 


La. Indeed I ean, where you ſhall never finde it, +. (on't 
et. Tlike this mirth well Lady. La. You ſhall have more 
}el I mult kifſ: you. La Nofir. rel Indeed I muſt, 


£4. What wuft be, muſt bez Ile cake my leave, you have your par. 
ting blow : I pray commend me to thoſe few friends you have, that 
ſent = hicher, and cell them , when.'you travel next, *cwere fir 
you drought leſs bravery with you, and more wit, you neyer get a 
wife elſe. = ' Wel Areyonin earneſt ? 3G 
Za Yes faith, Will you eat fir? your Horſes will be ready 
ſtraight, you ſhall havz a napkin laid in che Butrery for ye. 
We/, Do not you love methen ? La: Yes, for that face. 
'- Wel- Itisz good oneLadyd © | $34 _ 
+ La. Yes, ifit were fot wurpt, the fire-ir! time way mend it. 
rel. Me thinks yours'is none of the'beſt Lady. S_a 
La. No by your troth ſir,yet o'my conſcience 
You would make ſhift with it, | 
© Yel: Come pray no more of this, Fs 0 AN} + 
_ £4.1will tiot, Fate you well + He, who's within there ? Bring 
*6iit the Gentletmans horſes, he's in haſte; and ſer ſome cold meat on 
the Table. | 
. PT:.I havetcomuch of that I thank you Lady: take yourcham- 
ber when you pleaſe, there goes a black one with you Lady. 
La Farewell young man. | Exi: Laaj. 
VFel. Youhave made me one, Farewell : and may the curſe ot a 
great houſe fall upon thee, I mean the Butler. The Devil and all his 
workes are in theſe women, would all of my ſex were of my mind, 
we would make um a new Leut, and a long one, that fleſh mighc be 
in-more reverence with them. - _ Emer Abigall tohnm. 
Ab. 1 am forry M:Welford Fel. So am I'that rhou art here, 
Ab. How does my Lady nſe you? #el. As I would uſe thee, 
Ab. 1 ſhould have been more kiadefir, ((curvily 
Wel. 1 ſhould have been rmdone then , Pray leave me, and look 
to your ſxce: meats; harke your Lady calls: 
* 6b ir, I ſhall borrow ſo much time without offence, ; 
#el. Thou art nothing bur offence, for loves ſakes leave me, 


Ab. Tis ſtrange ty Lady ſhould be ſack atyrat; | 


of . 


The SC orafull Laay, ; 
7el. To ſend you tome, praf}go ſtitch, good do, y'are more 
trouble to me than a Term. Rr 2 
Abig 1 do not know how my goed will, if I ſaid love, I1yed nat, 
ſhou}d any way deſerve this. - -.. 260 
well; A theuland wayes, a thonſand.wayes; ſweet creature let me 
departin peace; Ab. Whatcreature fir #1 hope I am a woman, 
Yell. A hanfred I think by your noiſe. IH 
46. Since you are angry ſir , Iam bold to tell you that Tam a 
woman and a rib. el. Of a roſted horſe, 46;. Conſterme that. 
Fell, A Dog can doitbetter; Farewell Counteſle, and commend 
me to your Lady, tell her fhe's proud and ſcurvie ,, and  Icom- 
mit yon both to your temper, | Ab. Sweet Mr. Welford. 
wel. Avoid old Satamws : Go danb your ruines, thy face looks 
fouler than a Rtorm.: the Footman ſtayes you in the Lobby Lady, 
44, 1f yon were a Gentleman , I ſaould' know itby your gentle 
conditions : are theſe fit words to give a:Gentlewoman ? 
wel, As fit as they were made for ye: Sirrab,my horſes,Farewell 
old Adage , keep your noſe warm , the Rheume will make it horn 
clic. Exit Welford. 
_ | » #6. The bleſſingsof a prodigall young heir be thy companion 
welford, marry come up my Gentleman \, ae your gums grown ſo 
tender they cannot bite ? A skittiſh Fillie will be'yourfertune ##l- 
ford, and fair enough for ſuch a packſaddle. Andi doubrnot (if my 
aim hold )to ſee her made to awble to your hand, Zxir Abigal : 
Enter young Loveleſs and (omrades, Morecraft, idow, 
Savill, andihereft. + _ 6 
Cap, Save thy brave ſhoulder, my young. puiflant, Knight , and 
. may thy back- ſword bite them to the bone, that'tove thee nor thou 
art an errant man, goon. The circumcis'd (hall fall by thee , Let 
land and [abour fill the man that tills, thy ſrord muſt te thy Plow, 
and 7 eve it ſpeed, A7echa (hall ſweat, and Idabomer {hallfail; and 
thy dear name fill up hiz Monument.” 5 
To, Lo, It thall Captain, 1 mean to be a'Worthy. 
Cap. One Worthy is too little, thou ſhalr be all, 
More, Caprain T ſhall deſerve ſome of your love too; I hope. 
Cap: Thou ſhalt have heart and hand too,noble ZZorccreft,if thou 
--wilt lend me money,'I ama man of Garriſon, be:rul'd,;and op2n:to 
me thoſe infernal gates , whence none of thy-evi) Angels. paſſe a- 
gain, and T will ſtile thee noble, nay Dew: Diego ,' Ie woocihy In- 
. fant for thee, and wy Knight ſball fealt her with high meats -,,and 
make her apr, "© More, 


The Scorufull Lady, 

More, Pardon me Captain, yſre beſide my meaning. 

Te. ls. No, M. Morecraft,tis the Captains meaning I ſhould pre- 
pare her for ye. Cap. Or provoke her. 
\ Speak my modern man, I ſay provoke her.” 

- Poet, Captain, I ſay ſo too, or ſtir her toit. So ſay the Criticks. 
\ © Te. ls But howſoever you expound it fir, ſhe's very welcome,and 
this fhall ſerve for witneſs. And widow , ſince y*are come fo hap- 
pily, you may deliver up the Keyes,and free poſſe Tion of this houſe, - 
whilſ 1 ſtand by to racifie. | 


Fl 


wid. 1 had rather give it back again believe me. 

Tis a miſery to ſay you had it, Take heed. 's | 

Tv. lo, Tis paſt that widow ; come fir down, ſome Wine there 
thereis a ſcurvy banquet if we had it. Mr. Aforecraft , all this fair. 
houſe is yours fir. Savi/? Fav. Yes (ir, 

Te- lo, Are your keyes ready, I muſt eaſe your burthen. 

Sav. 1 am ready fir tobe undene when you ſhall cail me to't. 

Yo /s. Come, come, thou ſhalt live better. 

Sav. I ſhall have leſs todo, that's all ; there is half a dozen of my 
friends i'th fields Sunning againſt a bank, with half a breech among 
um, 1 ſhallbe with am ſhortly. The care and continual yexation of 
\ being rich, eatup thisFaſcal ; what (Hall become of my poor fami- 
ly ? they areno ſheep, and yet they muſt keep themſelves. 

To le. Drink M, /forecraft, be merry all, 
. Nay, and you will not drink there's no ſociety; 
Captain, ſpeak loud, and drink : Widow a word. 

(ap. Expound her throughly Knight. Here god a gold here's to 
thy fair poſſeſſions : Bea Baron, and a bold one : Leave off your 
tickling of young heirs like Trouts, and let thy Chimnies ſmcke, 
Feed men o'war, live and be honeſt, and be ſaved yet. 

Afore. I thank you worthy Captain for your councel, you keep 
your chimnies ſmoking there, your noſtrils ; and when you can, you 
feed a man of war, this makes you not a Baror, but a baxe one: ard 
how or when you ſhall be ſaved, let the Clerk o'th Company (you 
havecommanded) have a jult care of. 

Poet. The man is much moved, Be not angry <ir, but as the Poet 
 fings, .let your diſpleaſure be a ſhore fury , and go out. Youhave 
ſpoke home and bitterly to me fir - Captain take truce, rhe Miſer is 
a tart and a witty whorlon, FIF91 = $ 

| Cap. Poct you fainperdie ; the wit of this man lies in his fingers 
ends, hemuſt tell all ; his toygue fils his mouth like a neats- tongue, 


The Scornifull Zady: 
.and onely ſerves to lick bis hungry chaps after a purchaſe + his brains 
& brimftone are the devils diet to a fat uſurers head :'t5 her knight, 
to her,clap her aboard, and tow her. Where's the brave Steward ? 
Sav: Here's your poor friend, and Savi/ br. 15:5 

(op, Away, tart rich in tenements of Nature. Firſt in:thy face, 
thou haſt a ſerious face. abecting,” bargaining, and ſaving face, a rich 
face, pawn it to the Uſurer,. a face to kindle the compaſſion of the 
moft ignorant and frozen Juſtice. | 

_ $av, Tis fuch I (hall not dare toſhew ic ſhortly ſir. 

Cap. Be blithe and bonny Steward. M. Aforecroft; | 
Drink to this man of reckoning. — Afore: Here's e'ne to him.” 

Sav, The Devil guide it downward : would there were in't an 
aker of the great broom-field he bought, to ſweep your dirty con- 
ſcience, or tochoke you, tis all one vo me-Uſurer. 

Ye. le: Conſider what I told you,you are young, unapt for world- 
ly. buſineſs : [s it fit one of ſuch tehderneſs, ſo delicate, ſo'centrary 
to things of care, ſhould ſtir aad, break her better meditations, in 
the bare brokage of abrace of Angels, or a new Kirtle, though it 
be Sattin - Eat by the hope of ſurfers, and lie down onely in expe- 
Ration of a morrow , that may undo ſome caftc hearted fool, or 
reach a Widowes curſes ;, let out money whoſe uſe returns the prin- 
cipall: and get out of theſe troubles,. and conſuming-heir ;'For ſuch 
a one mult follow, neceſlaty, you ſhall die hated; if not old and mi- 
ſerable : and that poſſeſt wealth that you got with pining,live to ſee 
tumbled to anothers hands, that isno more a kin to you, 'than you 
to his cozenage, PFVia.Sir,you {perk well, would God that cha-: 


rity had firſt begun here. . Te. lo. Ti: yet-time, Be-merrie,me 
thinks you want wine there ; there's more i'th houſe : Captain, 
where reſts the healt!, ? .Cap: It ſhall go round boy. 


To: lo, Say youcan ſuffer this , becauſe the end points at much 
profir, can you fo farre bow below your blood, below your too 
much beautie,-tobe a partner of this fellowes bed; and lie with his 
diſeaſes? If ou can, I will not preſs you further: yet. look upon 
him, there's nothing in that hide-bound uſurer, that man of mar, 
that all decay'd, bur aches, for you to love, unleſs his periſht lungs, 
his d:y cough, or his ſcurvy. This is truth , and ſofar 1 dare ſpeak 
yet; he hasyet, paſt cure of Phyſick, ſpaw,or any dier, a primitive 
pox in his bones : and a'my knowledge he has been ten. times - 
roweld : ye may love him ; he had a baliart, his own toward iflue 


whipt, and then cropt for waſhing out the roſes ,.in three farthings 
£0 


| The" Scdrwforll Lavly.": fk 
eo mike im-pence. > widow, Idonotiikethe Morall. 

76:40: Youmuſt not like hier then © Enter 'E/d; Lo. 

. Ela; Lo. By your leave Gentlemen, 

To. Lo. By my -troth fir you arexwelcome, welcome 'faich : Lord 
what «ſtranger you. ate grown; pray: know' this Gentlewoman, 
and if you' pleaſe, thefefriends:here:* werare merry, you ſee the 
worlt on's ; your houſe has beenkept warm fir. 7 x 

El. Le. Tamglad to hear it brother, pray God you are wiſetoo, 

Yo. Lo. Pray Mr.' Movecraft know my celder brother ; and Cap- 
tain, do you complement ; Savil, 1 dare ſwear is glad at heart to 
ſee you :: Lord, we heard tir you were drown'd/at Sea , and ſee how 
luckily things come about ? _ | | 

Afore, This money muſt be paid back again fir. 

To. Le. No fir , pray keepthe Sale; *twill make good Taylors 
meaſures ; T am well I thankyou. | 

id. By my troth the Gentleman has lewd him in his own 
Sawce, Tfhall love himfor't, 63221 

Sav. I know not where I am;,.1 am ſo glad: your worſhip is the 
well-comft man alive ; upon my knees I bid you welcome. home : 
here has been ſuch ahurry, ſucha din , ſach diſmall drinking, ſwea- 
ring;and whoring , *thas almoſt made 'me mad :' we have lived in z 
continual: 7 rnb al:ſtreer + Sir , bleſt be the hour'that ſent you-lafe 
again ; now hall I cat, and go to bed apain, | a 

El, Le. Brother diſmifs theſe people. 

T6. Lo. Captain be gone a while , mect me at my old Zandverre 
inthe evening, take your fmall Poer with you. Mr. Aſorecraft, you 
were'beſt;po prattle' with your learned Gouncel!, I ſhall preſerve 
your Money. I was cozened when time was, weare quit fir. / 

Well. Better and berter {till.-Z/. Lo, What is this fellow brother? 

To. Zo, A thirſty Uſurer, that ſape my land off. 

El. Le. What does hetarry for > 

'Ye. Zo. Tobe Landlord of your Houſe and State: I was bold to 

make a little ſale fir. : £ &F 

More. Am 1over-reach'd ?' if there” be Law Ile hamper ye. 

El. Lo. Prethee be gone, and raveat home,thon art ſo baſe a fool 
1cannot laugh at thee :- Sirrah, this comes of cozening , home and 
ſpate;;ext Radich till you raiſe your'ſams again. IF you ſtirfar in 

this, fle hare you whipt ,” your cars nail'd 'for intelligencing to'th. | 

- Pilforie, - and your goods forfeit : youare a ſtale cozener, leave wy. 

houſe ;n0-more—— | F" 

977, 


The Sconnfell Laty, 

- oragh pox upon your' Houſe.” | Come -Widow-; 1 ſhafl yer 
hamper this young Gameſter. 2 THEN 

id Good twelve ith the hundred keep your way, I'am not 
for ; our diet, marry in your own Tribe Jew, and yeta;Broker, © 

To. ts. Tis well ſaid Widow : Will you jopge onfir'3 

More. Yes, I will go, biit*tis no matter whither : - - : 
But when I truſt a wild foole and a woman/ 
May Ilend grats, and build Hoſpitals. - | 

Ye. 1s. Nay good fir, make all even , here's a Widowwants your 
good word for me, ſhe's: rich; and may rejiew me and-my fortunes. 
EI, le. Tam glad you look before'you. Gentlewoman, hereis 2 
poor diltrefſed younger brother. 4 « R441 

id. You do him wrong fir, heis a Knight, I 

El ls. I ask you mercy : \et'tis-no matter , his knighthood is no 
inheritance. take it : Whatſoever heis, he is your ſervant,or would 
be Lady. Faith be not merciſeſs, but make aman ; he's young and 
hanſome, though he be my brother,and his obſervances may deſerve 
your love: he thall not fall formeans. | , 
" id. Sir, you ſpeak like a worthy brother : and ſo much+I do 
credit your fair language, that I ſhall love your brother : and ſo 
lore him, bur I ſhall bluſh to ſay more- | | 

El. le. Stop her mouth. - 1 hope you ſhall not live to know thay 
hour when thi: ſhall berepented. Now brother, I ſhould chide, bue 
ile give no diſtaſt to your fair. Miſtris, I will inſtru her in't, and 
ſhe (hall do't : 5ou-have been wild and ignorant, pray merd it. 

Te. le. Sir, every day now ſpring comes 0n. | 

El, lo. To your-good M. Savs/, and your office; thus much T kave 
to fay : Y are from:my Steward become, firſt your own Drunkard, 
then his Bawd : they fay y are cxcellent grown in both, and perfeRt - 
give me your keyes fir Sevil, | 


$av, Good fir, conſider who you lefe meto. | 
EL. ts. 1ieft you asacurb, not to provoke my brothers follies : 


where's the beſt drink now ? come tell me Sgvi/: where's the ſoun- 
deſt whores? Ye old he Goat, ze dried Ape, ye lame Stallion,mult 
you be leaping in ry houſe, your whores, like Fairies dance their 
night rounds, without fear cicher of King or Conſtable , within 
my walls? Arc all Havgings fafe,, my ſheep unſo'd yet? I hope 
my Plateis currant, 1ha'too much on't. What ſay you to three hun- 
dred pounds indrink now ? 
Sav. Good fir forgive me, and but hear me ſpeak. 

. E1. lo, Me thinks thou ſhould be drunk Rill, and not ſpeak, 'tis 


The, Stordfoll Lady. 
the more pardonable. Sev, T will x, if you will havagy ſo. 
El lo. I thank ye : Yes,e'ne purſue it (ir; do you hear?get a whore- 


ſoon-far yourrecreation ; 'go look out Captais' Brokgu-breech your © 


fellow, andquarrel;if: you. date': 1ſhall deliyer-theſe keyes to one 
ſhall have more honeſty, thoughnot ſo much fine wit Sir, Youmay 

walk and gather (eſſts fir, :to:cool your liver ; there's ſomething 
For youto begin a diet, you'l have the pox elſe ; ſpeed you well fir 
Savil: you may cat at my houſe*to preſerve life; but keep no forni- 

cation: in:theſtables. . - +1214 1, Exeunt omnes preter Savil. 
->84v. Now:mutt;L hang my ſelf, my-friends will. look.for't. 

Eating and-ſleeping, 1:60 deſpiſe you both now : eo 

I will run mad firſt, and if that get-no pitty, 


le drown my ſelf to.a moſt diſmal ditty. Exit Savil, 
| Finss Altnsterty. £ 
a IO 36)? DN 28-5 is ©» 77 WOW { RO af; 
 * » ACTUS 4! -SCENA 1. 
Enter Abigall ſolus. 


Abig. Ai poor- Gentlewoman', ro what a miſery hath Age 

Me hs brought thee? to'what a ſcarvy Fortune? thou that haſt 
been = companion for-Noblennien, - and'x: the worſt of thoſe times 
for Gentlemen : now like, a broken' Serving man muſt begge for 
favour to thoſe that would have erawld like Pilgrims to my'cham- 
ber, bat for an apparition of me+ you that be comming 6n, make 
much of fifteen, and ſo till five and twenty , uſe your time with reve- 
rence, that your profit may ariſe : it will not. tarry with you; ecce 
fennm : here was a face, but time that Hike a ſurfet,cats out youth, 
- of his iron teeth, . and draw um for't ha#been a litcle bolder 
here than welcome : and'ndw to ſay the trath, I am fir for no man. 
Old men ih houſe of fifty, call me Granam ; and wifen they are 
drunk, e'ne then,whenfoare and my Lazy are all one, not one will 
do me reaſon. My little Levitehath forſaken me, his filver ſound of 
Cittern, quite aboliſhe his dolefull bywwwes under my Chamber win- 
dow, digeſted into tedious learning : well fool, jou leapt a haddock. 
when you left him ; he is@ clean man, and a good cdifier,and twenty 
nobles is his ſtate de zlars; beſides his Pigges in peſſe. To this govd 
Hom1/iſt | have been ever ſtubborn, which God forgive me for, and 
mend my manners : Andlove if ever thou had(t care of forty, of 
ſuch a peece of Jape gromd, hear my prayer , and fire his zeal ſofar 
_ forth, that my faults in this renewed imprefſion of my love , may 

thew correRed to; our gentle Reader. ; Enter Roger. 


The Scornfull Lady. 
'See how-negligently he paſſes by me : with what an Equipage Ca- 
 nonical , as chough he had broken the hearc' of Flami Edo 
ded ſomethung to the finging Brethren. Tis ſcorn ; Iknowit , and 
deſerve'ir: Maſter Roger. 4 ; 

Rog. Fair Gentlewoman, my name is Roger. 

A if. Then oentle Roger. 7 Rog. Ungencle Abigal. KY 

Abig. Why M. Reger,will you ſer your wit to a weak womans? 

Kog, You are Weak indeed, for ſothe Poet ſings. 

Ab, I do confeſs my weakneſs, ſweer Sir Roger. | 

Rog, Good myLadies Gentlewoman, or my good Ladies Gen- 
tlewoman (this trope is loſt ro you now) leave your prating , you 

have a ſeaſon of your firſt morher in ye : and ſurely had che Devil 
been in love,he had been abuſed like me: Go Dalila, you make men 
fools, and weare fig-breeches. 6 
_ Ab,Well, well,hard hearced man,you may dilace upon the weak 
Infirmities of women : theſe are fit rexts,bur once there was a time, 
Would Ihad never ſeen thoſe eyes, theſe eyes, choſe Orient eyes. 

Ro, 1, they were pearls once with you. 

Ab. Saving your reverence fir, ſo they are fill, 

Ro Nay,nay,l do beſeechFou leave your cogging,what they ace, 
they are, they ſerve me withour ſpeRacles, I thank um. 

"Ab. Owlll you kill me ? \ Re. 1 do not think I can. 
Yare like a Copy-hold with nine lives in'cs = 

Ab, You were wont to bear a Chriſtian fear abour you : 
For your own Worſhip ſake. IE | 

Re, 1] was a Chriſtian fool then : Do you remember whar a dance 
you led me ? how I grew quam'd in love, and was a dunce 2 could 
not expound but once a quarcer , and then was our too : andrhen 
our of the inking ſir you put me in,I praid for my own royal iſſue. 
You doremember all this ? Ab. O be as then you were, 

Re. I thank you for ic, ſurely I will be wiſer Abigal:And'as the 
Erhnick Poet fings, I will not loſe my oyle and labour rec. 

Yeare for the worſhipful I take it Abzgal, - 

Ab, O take ir ſo, and then I am for thee. 

Re, 1like theſe ceares well , and this humbling alſo ; they are 
Symptomes of contrition,as a Father ſaith, If T ſhould fall inzomy 
fic igain , would you nor ſhake me into a quoridian Coxcomb ? 
Would you not uſe me ſcurvily again, and give me poſlers with pur- 
ging Comfets in'c? I cell thee Gentlewoman,rhou haſt been harder 
to me, than a long Chapter with Pedegree. - 

| | Hs Abige 


. Fhe Soornfull Lady, : 
Abig. O Curate cure me : I will love thee better, dearer, fon- 
er, Iwill do any thing, betray the ſecrets of the main Houſe- 
old ro rhy reformation, My Ladie ſhall look lovingly on chy, 
learning ; and when due time hall point thee for a Parton, I will 
. converc thy egges to'pente cultards, and thy cithe gooſe thal graze 
- and multiply. | . | 

Reg. I am mollified, as well ſhall reftifie this fairhfull kifle: bur 
have a great care Miſtrefs Ab:gall, how you depreis che Spiric any 
more with your rebukes and mocks : for certainly the edge cf ſuch 
afolly-curs 1cſelf. . . 

Abig. OSir, you have pterc*'d me thorow; here I vow a recanta- 

tion co thoſe malirious faults I ever did againſt you. Never more wil 
I defpiſe your learning,never more pin cards,and Cony-taites npon 
your Caflock,never again reproach your reverend nighr-cap,8& call 
1t by the mangie name of Murrin,never your reverend perſon more, 
and ſay, you took hike one 6f. Baalls Prieſts in the hanging; never a- 
eain when you ſay grace, laugh at you , nor put yon our at praiers, 
never cramp you more wtth rhe great book of Martyrs ; nor when 
you ride ger ſope & rhifiles for you. No my Reger,theſe faulcs ſhall 
be correed and amended} as by the cenour of my teares appeares: 

Rog. Now cannot I hotd if- Iſhoutd be hang'd I muſt cry too. 
Come to thine own'beloved Ab:gall, and do even what thou wilt 
wich me ſweer, ſweer Ab:gall: 1am thine own for ever, here's my 
hand, when Roger proves a recreant, hang him i'ch Belropes. 

Enter Lagy and Martha. | 

La. way how now Maſter Roger, no praters down ivich' you to 
night ? Did you hear the dell ring ? You are courting” : your flock 
ſhall fart well for 1c. 

Rog: T humbly ask your pardon : Ite chop up praters (but Ray a 
licele ant be wich you again. Exit Rog, Enter El. Lo. 

Es. How date you, being fo unworthy a fellow, 

Preſume to come to move me any more ? 

E/&. le. Ha, ha, ha. \ La. What ailes the fellow ?* 

Eld. le. The fellow comes ro laugh ar you , Irell-you Ladie, I 
would not for Sw land, be ſuch a Coxcomb, ſuch a whining Aſe, 
a$ you decreed me for when I was laft here. 

"La. I joyto hear you are wiſe, 'risa rare jewell 
in an elder brocher : pray be wiſer yer. | | 

Eld. lo. Me thinkesIl am very wiſe ; Ido not come a woeing, 

Indeed Ile move no more love to your Ladyſhip. 
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The xeobuful Luay, * 
Ls. What tnake you here then > Ry Pt 
E/. /o. Onely co 1e© you and be merrie Ladie:thar's all-my-buli- 
neſs, Faith let's be verie mercie. Where's licrle Roger? he's > good 
fellow, an hour or two well ſpent in whelſome wircts, is worth a 
thouſand of theſe puling paiſtons, 'Tis anill wotld fot Lovers: * 
La, They were neverfewer.” . S975 
EJ. 'o, I thank heaven there's one leſs for me Ladie. 
Ls, You were never any fir. 
EI, {v. Till now, and now I am the prettieftfellow, 
La. You calklike a Tailor fir. © wh 
E/. ls, ' Me thinkes your faces are 'hoſuch fine things now. 
Le. Why'did you tell me you were wiſe > What a lying Ave is 
this > Where will you mend theſe faces ? "#54 
E/: lo; A hogs face ſouſt is worth a hundred of um. 
La. Sure you had a Sow to your Mother. _ - 
El4. lo, She brought forth ſuch fine whice Pigs as you, fit fot'inowe 
bur Parſons, Ladie: ' © / Ve: 1 "nl 
La. *Tis well you will altow us our Clergie yet, | 
EA. le. That will not ſave you: © that I were'inlove again wich a 
wiſh, L#. By.chis light y'are a ſcutvie felſow;'prey be gone, 
E/d-lo, You kiiow I am a clean skind man; ''Ly#;D6 1 know-ic ? 
E/4, ls, Come,coine, you would know it; that's as #oot-batger 
4 ſnap, never long fo:'r, nor a ſnap dear Ladies 
_ La Harkye fir,hark ye,ger ye to the Subnrbs, there's HoifeMeth 
for ſuch hounds : will you go fir ? - * :f8j, VE SON 
; EL. ls. Lord how I loy'd this woman, how I worthipe chis preti 
calfe with the white face ere : as T live, you were-chEprettieftifo 
toplay withal, the wicciet lictle varler, it would cake: Lord fhiuw = 
it talk'c : aid when I angered ir, ic would cry out, and (crarch; awd 
eat no meat, and ir would ſay, go hang; | , | 
Le. Ic will ſay ſo R111 if you anger 1r. ; Wl, 
EL, ls. And when I askt it if it would be married, it ſent meof ah 
errant inro France, and would abuſe me, atid be $ladir did'fo. 
Le. Sir, this is molt unmanly, pray be'gone- | 
El. ls. And ſwear (even when it ewirtered to be ar me) 
1 was unhanſome.. La. Have you nomantiefsin you ?. | 
El. {o.. And ſay my back was melted, when heaven knowB,T kept 
it at a charge : Four Flavders Mares woild have been eaſiet to'the, 
and a Fencer. Ls. You think all thi$i$ tri tow. - 
El, /o, Faith Whether it be or = tisr60 $o0d for you, 
2 


Buc 


CE no oc oo 


__ 
os. " 
YE 

*F 


| | The Scornfull Lady, 

But ſo much for our mirth. Now have at you-in earneſt. 
Le. There's enough fir, Idefire no more, . ; 
El. lo,, Yes faich, we'l have a calt ac your beſt parts now, 

And then-the Devil take che worſt, / 


Le. Pray fir no more, Iam nor ſo much affe&ed with your come. 


| — 'Uis almoſt dinner, I know they Ray for you at the Or- 
ary. 

E/. /o, E'ne a ſhort Grace, and then I am gone : You ate a.wa- 
man , and the proudeR that ever lov'd a Coach + the ſcornfulleſ; 
ſcurvieſt, and moſt ſenſlefle woman, the greedieR to be prais'd, and 
never mov'd, though it be-groſs and open : the moſi envious, char 
' at the poor fime of anothers face, would cat your own ,, and more 


than is your own, the paint belonging co it : of ſuch a ſelf opinion,, 


chat you think nonecan deferve your glove : and for your malice, 


you are ſo excellens , you mighc have. been your cemprers Tator : - 


. nay, never cry, | 
Le. Your own heart knows you Wrong me : Icry for ye ? 

El; ls, You ſhall before I leave you, " 

Ls. Is all chis ſpoke in earneRt ? -- ; 

El.ls, Yes, and more, as ſoon. as 1 can get it our: _ 

Le. Well, our with'c,. ,-+; Els, You are*let me ſee,. 

Le Onechat bas us'd you withroo much reſpect, - .  - 
'El.le, One that has us'd me (lince you will have ic ſo)the baſeſt, 
the moſt foor-boy like, withour reſpect of what I was, of what you 
mighr be by me : you have us'd meas I wand uſe a jade, ride him. 
off's legs, then turn him to the Commons : you have us'd me wich 
diſcretion, ang Ithank ye; If: you have any more ſuch. pretty ſer- 
vants, pray buifd an Hoſpital, and when they are old, pray keepum 
- for ſhame, Le, I cannot think yer this is ſerious,. * ; 
E1,ls, Will you have more on'c ? = 
La,. No faith, there's enough tf. it be true: 
Too much by all my part :-you are np-lover then ?: 

El, lo, No, 1 had rather be a Carrier.. 

Ls, Why, the Gods amend all, 

El; le; Neither do I think there can bee ſuch a fellow found 1th 
world, to be in love with ſucha froward woman :; if there be ſuch, 
ch'are mad, Jeve comfort um, . Now have you all, and Ias new a 
man, as light, as ſpiriced, that I feel my ſel clean through another 
creature, O 'cis brave to be ones own man, I can ſee you now as I 
would ſee a piQure, fir all day by you , and never kiffe. your jms 
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| The $ cornfull. Lady: 
hear you fing and never fall backward -: but with as ſer a temper as 
I would hear a Fidler, rife and thank you. I can now keep my mo- 
ney in my purſe, thar ſtil was gadding out for Scarfs and Waſtcoats, 
and keep my hand from Mercers-(heeps skins finely.I.can ear Mur- 
ron now, and feaft my ſelf wich two ſhillings ,. and can ſce a Play 
fcr eighteen pence again, Ican my Lady, I cans. C 
L.. The carriage of this fellow vexes mes Sir,pray let me. ſpeak 
a litcle privace with you, I muſt not ſuffer this. 
El. le, Ha, ha, ha, what would you with me ? 
You vvill not raviſh me ?: Novv, your ſer ſpeech ? -- 
La. Theu perjur'd man, E/. ls, Haha,ha, this a fine exordinn? 
And vvhy I pray you petjur'd ?- ; ME *, 
Ls. Did you nor ſvvear a thouſand chouſand times, you lov'd. me. 
beſt of all chings ?- {FS 
El, lo, I do confeſs it : make your uſe of chat. 
La. Why do you ſay you do nor then ? 
El, ls, Nay, Ile ſvvear it, 
And give ſufficient reaſon, your ovvn uſage. ; 
La. Do you not love me.now then? E1./s, No faith. 
| L4. Did you never think-Ilov'd:you degrly ? 
El. lo. Yes, but I ſee but rotten fruits on'r, 
La. Do not deny your hand, for I muſt kiſs it , and cake my laſt: 
farewel : now let me die, ſo you. be hippie. 
El. ls... 1 am coo fooliſh : Lady, ſpeakdear Lady. 
La. No, let me die, | She ſwounts... 
® Mar. O my lifter ! Abig, O my Lady, help,help. 
Mar. Run for ſome Roſaſolz,. 
El-1e.I have plaid the fine afſe;bend her body:Lady,beſt,deareſi, . 
"worthielt Lady, hear your ſervant : Lam nor as I ſhew'd. O wret». 
ched fool ro fling away the jewel of thy life rhus. Give her more - 
air; ſee, ſhe, begins ro ſtir, ſweer Miſtreſs hear me. 
Le. Is my ſervant well2 E1. lo. In being yours, Lam(ſo.. 
La. Then Ecare nor. ; | wha 
El. Lo. How doye? Reach a chair chere; 1confeis my fault nor - 
\ Pardonable : in perſuming thus upon ſuch cenderneſs , my wilfull* 
error ; bur had I known it would have wrought chus with ye, thus - 
frangely, not the world had won me tg ir , and let nor (my beft 
Lady) any word ſpoke to any end , difturb.your quiet peace, :. For - 
ſooner ſhall you knowa general ruine, than-my faich broken, Da 
not doubr this Miftreſs ;. for by my life I cannot live yichour you-. ; 
| —_— Come == Ft 
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The Storafall "Lady, 


Come, come, you ſhall nor gtieve, rather be angry, and heap afflt - 


Aion on me: 1 will ſuffer, OI could courie my ielt, pray ſmile upon. 
me. Upon my faith ic was but acrick ro try you, knowing you lov'd 


me dearly,and yer Rrangely that you would never ſhew ic, though 
my means was all humlicy, Kg 
All, Ha, ha, ha. - Et: Lo, How now > 
Le, Ichank you fine fool for your moſt fine plot ; this was a 
ſubtile one, a iff device to have caught Dortrels with, good ſenſ- 
lefle fir, could you imagine I ſhould ſwoun for you, and know your 
ſelfro be an arranc Aﬀe? Iha' diſcovered one. Tis quic, I thank you 
_ fir, Ha, ha, ha. : ; 5 
Mar. Take heed fir, ſhe may charice ro ſwoun again. | 
All. Ma, ha, ha | | | 
Abig. Step to her, ſee how ſhe changes colour, 
El. lo, lle go rohell firſt, and be berrer welcome. 
1am fool'd,-I do confeſs it, fmely fool'd:: 
Lady, fool'd Madam, and I thank you for ir. 
Ls. Fairh tis not ſo much worrh fir; 
Bur if knew when you come next a burding, 
Ile have a ftronger-nooſe to held the Woodcock. 
AR. Ha, ha, ha. | 
' El. 1s. 1 am glad'ro'fer you'merry, pray laugh on. 
Mar. Had a hard heart could nor laugh at you. 
Ls, You'l anger him, 7 "; 
And then hee'l raile like a rude Coftermonger, _ 
That School-boyes had cozened of his Apples ” 
As loud and ſenſlefle El. bo, Iwill nor raile. : 
' Afar, Faith then let's hear him ſiſter. FRIES 
_ El. lo.. Yes, you ſhall hear me. | 
La. Shall we be the better by it then ? 
El. le.' No, he that makes a woman better by his words, 
1le have him Sainted : blowes will nor doit: 
La, By this light he'l beat us. EL... You do deſerve ic richly: 
And you may live to have a'Beadle do tt. 
_ Ls. Nowherailes _ EI. lo, Come ſcornful folly 
Ifthis be railing, you ſhall hear me ratle, | 
_ L«: Pray put ir in good words then. * 
 ELls. The worſt ate good enough for ſuch a trifle, 
Such 4'proud peece of Cobiveb-tawn, © Le. Youbice fir. 
_ Els, I would, till the boties crackt, and 1had my will. 
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| - The. Scornfull Lady, 
Mar, We nad beſt muzzle him, he growes mad, 
-E/, le. I would "were lawfull. in the nexc great ſickneſs co have 
rae Dogees ſpared , thoſe harmleſs creatures, and knock i'ch head 
cheſe hor continual plagues ; women , 'that are more infe&tious. I 
hope the State will think on'r, Ea, Are you well fir ? 
Mar, He looks as though he had a grievous tic o'th Cholicks 
EL. ls.Green-ginger wil cure me. Ab.1le hear a trencher for him 
El. lo.Durty December, do : Thou with a face as old as Erra Pa- 
ter,[uCh a prognotfticatirg noſe ; thou thing that ten yeares fince 
has left tobe a woman, ourworn the expeRatien of a Baud,and thy 
dric bones can reach at nothing now, bur gords or nine-pin3 ; pray 


vong 


| Bo ferch a treneher, go. Ls. Let him alone, he's crackt. 


Ab. Ike ſee him hang'd firſt, he's a beaftly fellow to uſe a woman 
of my breeding thus ; I matryis a: would I were a man, Fde make 
him'earW$ knaves words. 2h 

Eld, lo. Tie your ſhe Otter up,good Ladie folly,foh, ſhe Rinkes - 
worſe chan a Bear-baiting. | | 

Lady. Why will you be angry now ? 

_ lo, Go paint and purge, call in your kennel wich you: you 
a Lady ? | | ;f1 

465; rrah,look ro'r againſt the quarter Seſſions, if there be good 
behaviour in the world, lle have thee bound to it. | 

E/4. lo, You mult not ſeek it in your Ladies houſe then ; pray 
ſend this Ferret. home , and ſpinne good Abigall; and Madam, 
char your Ladiſhip miay know , in what baſe manner ye have us'd 
my ſervice, Ido from this hour hate ye heartily; and chough 
your follie ould whip you to repentance,and waken you at lengeh 
co ſee my wrongs, tis not the endeaveur of your life (hall win me, 
not all the friends you have make interceſſion, ner your ſubmiſſive 
leiters, chough rhey ſpoke as many reares as words z nor your knees 
grown to'th ground in penitence , nor all your ſtate to kifle you; 
nor my pardon-and will ro give you Chriftian burtal , 1f you die 
chus;ſo farewell, When Iam married,and made ſure,Ile come and 
viſic you again, and vex you Lady. By all my hopes , Ile bea cor- 
ment to you, worſe than a tedious Winter, I know you will recanr 
and ſue to me; but fave thar labour: Ie rather love a fever and eon- 
tinual thirſt, rather contra my youth ro drink, and ſacerdote 
upon quarrels , or rake adrawn Whore from an Hoſpital, thac 
time , diſcaſe, and erevr1e had eaten, than to bee drawn colove 
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. The Scornfull Led. . 
Ls. Ha, ha, ha, pray do, but rake heed though. _ . © 
EL. ls, From thee, falſe dice, Jades, Cowards, and plaguy Sum- 
* mers, good Lord deliver me. - | Exit elder Leveleſſe, 
Le. Bur hark you ſervant, hark ye: is he gone ?. call him again. 
Abrg. Hang him Padock, IS : 4 
Ls, Art thou here fill? flie,flie,and c:1l my ſervant;Alie,or nere 
{ee me more. FS I 
Abig. Thad rather knit again than ſee that Raſcall , but I-muſt 
doit, | Exit Abieeb. 
La, I would be loath to anger him too much; -what Fre foolerie 
-18 this in a woman; to uſe thoſe men moſt frowardly they love 
moſt ? It I ſhould loſe him thus, I were rightly ſerved; I hope he's 
-aot ſo much himſelf, ro take ic to th'heartz How now-? Will he 
-come back ? . i & | 

Abig, Never heſweares , whilſt he canhear men ſayahere's any 
. -Woman Hiving : he ſwore he would ha? me firſt, 

La, Did(t chou intreat him wench ? : 

Abig, As well as I could Madam, Bur this ts till your way , to 
.love being aen:,and when he's with you, laugh at him, and abuſe 
him; There's another way, if you could hit on'r, hz 
-:. Ls, Thou ſaieſt true; ger me. paper, pin andink,, 1le write to 
him, I'de be loath he ſhould ſleep in's anger. 
Women are melt fools when they chink th'are wiſefl, Ex .ommes, 

Adufich, Emer Young Loveleſs and Widow going to be 
WF. married, with them bis Compraades. | 

VV id; Pray fir cali off theſe fellowes, as unfitting for your bare 
knowledge, and far more your company : is'c fir, ſuchyRagamuffins 
as theſe are, ſhould bear the name of Friends,and furnith out a ci- 
vill houſe? Y*are to bermarried now, and men char love you, muſt 
expect acourſe farre from your old.carriage : if you will keep um, 
curn um ro'ch ſtable, andthere make um groomes : and yer nowT 
confider ic, ſuch beggars once ſer a horſeback, you have heard will 
ride, how far you had beſt to look to. 

C apt: Hear you, you that muſt be Lady, pray content your ſelf, 
and think upon your carriage ſoon at nighe , what dreſſing will beft 
take your Knight ,, whac waſtcoat , What cordiall will'do well 'th >. 
morning fac him, what triers have you ? 

' #id, What do you mean'fir.? | 
Capt, Thoſe that muſt ſwicch him up: if he tart well , fear not, 


bur cry Saint George, and bear him hard ; when you perceive tis 
OE: . Win 


- The- Scorwfull Lady. 
-wind growes hot"and wanting: , fet him a litthe down | 
© nere fv him; and ſtands "kF; f TE _ 
wid. Sir, you hear theſe feilowes? 
To. le. Merry companions, wench, merrie companions. 
id To one another let um be companions, but good Sir not 
to you : Youſhall be civil, and flip off theſe baſe trappings. + 
Cap. He ſhall not need, my moſt ſweet Ladic Grocer, if hebe ci. * 
vil, not your powdred Sugar, not your rotten Reaſogs , ſhall per- 
ſwade the Captain to live # Coxcomb with him ; let him becivil 
and feed th Arches, and ſee what will come on'e, - | 
Poet. Let him be civil, do: nndo him: I , that's the next way. 
] will not take'( if he be Civil once ) two hundred pounds, « year” 
to live with him : becivil, there's a trim perſwaſion. - 
(4 If thou be'{t civil Knight, as Jovedefend it, get thee anot 
noſe, rhat will be pul'd off by the angry boyes for thy colfverſion”? 
| the children th6u ſhalt get on this Civilian , cannot” inherit by the 
Jaw , th'are Erbnicks, and all thy ſport meer mortal lechery: when 
they are grown, pour little in um, they may prove Haberdaſh- 
ers, or grofſe Grocer e their dear Dam there : prethee be civil 
Knight, in time thou maiſt read co thy houſholJ, and be drunk once 
2 year : this would ſhew finely. THEE | | 
- Yo: le. 1 wonder ſweet heart, you will offer this, you do'not/un- 
derftand theſe Gentlemen : 1 will be ſhort. and pithic : I had rather 
caſt you off by the way of charge, theſe are creatures that' nothing _ 
oes ro the maintenance of, but corn and water. 1 will keep! theſe 
fellowes juſt in the competency of two Hens.” * [© 
77id If you cancaſt it fo fir, you have my liking : if they eat leſs, 

L ſhould net be offended, But how theſe Sir, can live upon fo little 
2s corn and water, I am unbelieving, * RE. " LR 
Te. lo, Why prethee ſweet heart, what's your Ale? is not that 

corn-and water, my ſweet Widow ? | | 

© id. I but my ſweet Knight, where's the meat to-this,and clothes, 
that chey muft look for ? i. 151 Me 

. Yo. ls. In this ſhort ſentence, Ale, is all included, Meat,Drink,and 
Cloth ; Theſe are ne ravening Footmen, no fellowes that at Ocdi- 
naries do cat their cighteen pence thrice out before they riſe; and 
yet goe. hungry toa Play, and crack more nuts than would ſutfice a 
dozen Squirrels ; befides the din which is damnable - Thad rather 
rail, and be contin'd to a bear-baiting, than live among ſuch Raſ- 
cals: cheſc are people of ſuch a Elean diſcretion in their diet, of ſuck 
a moderate ſaſtenance, that they ſwear if they but ſmell hot meat, 
: = - #: - Perrenge 
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The Scornfull Lady. . 
Porrengeis poyſon, they hate a Kitchin as they hate a Counter, and 
ſhew um but a Fetherbed they ſwound, Alc is their cating and their y 
drinking furely, which keeps their bodies cleare and ſoluble, Bread. 
is a binder,and for that aboliſh even in their Ale, "whoſe loſt roome- 
fils an Apple , which is more air , andof ſubtiter nature. Thereſt 
- they rake 1s little, and'that little is little eafie >For like ſtri&men of 
Order, they do correA their bodies with'a bench , or a poor ftub- 
born Table : if a chimney offer itſelf with fome few broken ru- 
- ſhes, they are in Downe : when. they are hicke; that's drunk, they 
may have freſh ſtraw, elſe they do delpiſe theſe worldly pampe- 
rings. For their poor apparel , tis wo:n out cothe diet : newthey 
ſeek none ;. and if a man {hould-offer , they are angry , fearcetobe 
reconcild again with him -: you ſhall nct.kear um aske me a caft 
doublet pnce in a year: whichis medelty befieting my poor friends. 
@r ou ſcechcir wordrobe though flender,competent - For ſhirts, | take 
ir, they are __ worn.oudof their xemembranceLouzic they will 
þe when they lift, and mangic,which ſhewes afinewarietic ::and then 
tpcure 'ema Tanners lime-pit, which.is lieghy 
'thelſe, theſe two. may becurid for three 
_.Wid. Yoahinehalle periwaded: me, pray uſe your pleaſure and; 
my good friends, [mace Ido know your dict, Ite take an order, meat-. 
ſhall-.net-offcnd you, you fhall have Ale. | a 
(ap. Weask mo more , let it-bethightic Ladie,, and if we periſh, 
then.our own.ſins-0n us, . wa 
Too, Come forward Gentlemen,to:Churchmy boyes,when ye 
have done, [le give. you ckear in bowies. | Exennt, 
. © Fings Altus quarts. | 
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- ACTUS;x. SCENA 1.. 
dy, © Emter Elder Loveleſs. | 

- Ed. Ls. This ſenſcleſs woman-vexes me tothrheart, (he will not- 
 from'/my-memory - would ſhewerea man for-one two hours, that. 
might beat hr, If I had been unhanfome, 61d, or jealous, 'thad been 
an even lay, ſhe might have-ſcorn'd me; but to be-young, and by 
chislighc,T chink as proper asthe proudeſt, madeas clean,as/iraight, 
asftrong backt; meansand-manners-equal wich thebeſt cloth of fil - 
ver;ſir,i'th/kingdome:but theſe are things at-ſome:time-of the moon,, / 
below the.cut of canvas ::ſure'fhe has. fome-:meaching raſcal in her 
hooſe, ſome hinde, that ſhe chath-ſeen'bear (like another 4:0) 
quarters of malt upon/his back, and fing with-it thrafhall day , and 
i;th-eycning.inkisNockins-i ſtrike up;@hornpipe ., and: there Hinke 
| ; | SER two 


: The Scariifult Lady, + | 
2wo hour;,and nere a whit twe 70:2 man; theſe axethey; theſe feel 
chind raſcals thar undousall. Would 1 fa Sen a Carter, or a 
Coachman, I had done the deed ere this time. ' Enter Servant; 
Serv. Sir, there's a Gemlemag without would-ſpesk with you. 
EL. lo. Bid: bim come in. "0 &* #elfard:* © 
rel. By your leave fir. | 
. EL. ls. Yonare welcome, what's your will fir ? 

Fel. Have you forgotten me? | 

El bo. 1 donot much remember you. = | £ 

wel. You mult fir. I am the Gentleman you pleaſed to wrong in 
your diſguiſe, I have inquired you our. | 1 

E1. lo, 1 was diſguiſed indeed fix, if I wrong'd yow; pray where ?. 
and when ? #1. In ſuch a Ladics houſe, 1 need riot nzrtic her. 

El: lo, | do remember you,you feem'&to be x Saiter to-that Lady. 

zwel.1f you remember this, donot forget hgw ſeyyvily yoir us'd 
me : that was no- place to quarrel in, pray you think of if: if you 
be honeſt, you dare fight with me; without more urging, cle T mult 
proyoke yee. | . fl ns D A 

El. le. Sir I dare fight, but never for a woman 3-I will not have 
her inmy cauſe, ſhe is mortal, and ſo is not my anger: if you ave 

- * brought a noble ſabje&t for our ſwords, -I am for you? ity ohilsT 

would be loath to prick my finger, And 'whereyoulayI wrong'd 
you, tis ſo far from my profeſſion, that antrong my fears, ro do 
wrong is the greateſt :, credit me, we have been both abuſed ( nt by 
our ſelves, for that 1 hold a ſpleen,no ſin of malice, and-may with 
man enough be left forgotten) but by that'wilful, fcornfuF perce of 
katced, chat much forgerful Ladic : For whoſe ſake; if we ſhouſd 
 Feaveourreaſon, and. ran'on'upon 0:7 ſefſe; like' Rams ,- the little 
_ World of good men would laugh at us, and deſpiſe us ,” fxing upeh 
our deſpetate memories, the never-worn out namesof Fooſrard | 
Fencers. Sir,tis not fear, but reaſon makes me to tell yow; inthis 1 
had rather help you fir, chen hurt:you, anEyou (Hall finde ir, thowgh 
you throw yourTelf into as many dangers 29 {He 6ffers; rhowightyoa 
redeem her loſt name every day,and find her ont new behours with 
your ſword, you ſhall but be her mirth, as'T have been: ap 
< | mel 1 askyou merci fir, you have'tane my cdge off :5yer 1 
would faia beeven with this Ladie. «,' TEST 


E1, ls. In which Ile be yout kebper: We are two,nndthey aro two: 
two fifters,rich alike,onely the efder hat the' prouder Dowry' > In 
troth 7 pittie this diſgrace inyou, yet of wine own 1 ain feniclcls - 
do but follow my counſel, and le gnny ſpirit, welover-reach ' 

: 2 


"Em 


ap? Wer SO 
be” TR 


| The Scarnfull Lady. 
'em yet, the meapsis this. - Enter Servaxt, 
Ser, Sir, there's x Gentlewoman will needs ſpeak with you; T 
cannot Keep her out, ſhe's entred fir. | | 
- Elle _Itis the waiting woman,pray be not ſeen: Sirrah hold her 
in diſcourſe a while : haxke in your car , go and diſpatch it quickly, ; 
when I come in, ile tel[ all the proje. 


el, ] care not which I have. © Exit 1 elford. ; 
Elle. Away, tis done,(he mult not ſee you : now Lady Gwiniver, 
what news with you ? | Emer eAbigall. 


: Ab.,Pray leave theſe frumps fir, and receiver!is letter, _ 
_ El. ts. Froni whom, good yanitic >? . -- CT 
Abig. Tis from my Lady fir : Alas good ſoul, (hz cries and 
takes On, | : Þ 
'El. ls; Does ſhe ſo. good ſcul? would ſhe not have a Cawdle ? - 
doe's the ſend you with your fine Oratorie goodie Twly to tie me 
ro belicfe aa 2 Bring out the Cat hounds , le make you take a 
tree whore, then withmy Tiller bring down your G5&f5p, and then 
| haveyoucas'd, and hung up th Warren: Expt 
_ Abig. 1 am no beaſt fir, would you knew it. 
 -. El, bv. Wo'didid, for 1 am yer very doubrfull - What will you 
ſaypow?. ., ;.  . 'Abig. Nothing not1.. 4h #5 
_  ,-, £1, Jo. Art thowa Women, and fay nothing ? | 
 :;:, Fb5g. Unleſs you'l hear me with more moderation. : I can ſpeak 
wiſe enough. - 0 END 

EL le. And loud enough ? will your Lady love me ? | 

A6. It ſeems ſoby her letter and her lamentations ; but you are 
ſuch another man. "It yy = 
.”. El. le, Not ſuch another as I was, Mumps, nor will not be: .Ile 
read her finc Epiſtle : Ha, ha, ha, is notthy Mikreſs nad ? 

Abig. For youſhe will be, 'tis a (bame you ſhould uſea poor 
Gentlewoman fo untowardly ; the loves the ground youtread on ; 
and you (hard heart). becauſe ſhe jeſted with you, mean to kill her; 
tis a fine conqueſt as they ſay, + - <8 | 

EI. Io. Halt thouſo much moiſture in thy. vvhicleather hide yet, 
— can(t cry ? I vveuld have ſvvorn thou hadA. been Touch- : 
vvood five years ſince ; Nay,let it rain,thy face.chops for a ſhovver >» || « 
likea dric Dunghill. , TEE: EBT TS 

Ab. 1te notindurethis Ribauldrje ; farevvell i'th devils name If 

my Ladie dic, Ic be fryorn before a Jury chou art the cauſe on't. 
Fl, le. Do Maukin de,deliver to your Lady from me this : 1 mean 
to ſee her, if 1 have no other buſineſs : vhich before le vant to 
a yy WE pero 


pe 


- count, it cannot anſwer why. T keep my 


_ The Scornfull Lady, © 
come to her,l mean to go ſeek birds neſts -yet T may come too: but 
if I come, from-this door till 7 ſee her, will-I think how to rail.viles 
ly at her, how to vex her, and rhake her cry ſo much, that thePhyſi- 
cian, if ſhe fall fiek vpen't, (hall want urine to finde the cauſe byz - 
and ſhe remedileſs dic in her herefie : Farewel old Adage, I hope to 


" ſee the Boyes make pot-guns on thee: 


46, Thart-a vile man, God bleſs my iflue from thee. 
EI. lv. Thou haſt but one , that's in thy left crupper, that makes 
thee hobble ſo, you muſt beground..i'th breech like atop, you'l nere 


ſpin well elfe : Farewell Fychock. os», Exennt, 


Enter Lady alone. = 

La Is it not ſtrange chit every Womans will ſhould tracke owt 
new waies todiſturb her ſelf 2 If I call my reaſon to ac- 
| ffrom mine own wiſh ; 
and ftop-the man I love from his; and every hour repent again, yet 
ſtill go on : I know-'tis like a man that' wants his natural*ſlcep, 
and growing dull would gladly give the remnant of his life for two: 
hours reſt, yet through his frowardneſs, will rather chuſe to watch: 
another man, drowſie as he, then take his own repoſe: All this I: 
know:yet a ſtrange peeviſhneſs and anger,not to have the power to; 
do things unexpected, carries me away to mine own ruine :. I had 
rather die ſometimes, then not diſgrace in pub'ick him whom people 
thiok I love,and do't with oaths, and am in carneſt then.O what are 
we | Mcn , you mult anſwer this, that date obey ſuch things 1s we 


command. Ho-v now, what news? ". Enter Abigall,” 
Ab.*Faith Madam, none worth hearing, L, Is he nct come 7 
Ab. No truely. La. Nor has he writ ? 


Ab. Neither. I pray God you have aotundone your (lf. 

La. Why, but what ſaies he? | . 

Ab Faith he talks ſtrangely. Le, How [| rangely ? 

Ab.Firſt at your letter he laught extreamly, - 33 
- La. Whar, in contempt ? | 

Ab. He laught monſtrous loud, as ke would die; and when you 
wrot it, I think you were in no ſuch merry mood, 'to provoke him 
that way : and having done, he cricd alas for her, and. violently 
hught again,  £«. Did he? Ab: Yes, till I was angry. 

La. Angry, why ? why xert theu angry 2 he does but well, 1. did 
deſerve ir, |:c had been a fool, an unfit man for any one to love, had 
he not laught thus at me : You were angry, that ſhewd your folly;. 


- T ſhall ove him more for that, then alt chat ere he did. before ; but 


ſaid he nothing elle ? | 
6 : IP RN ; Ab. 
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The Scorufull Lady. 

_ 46. "Many micertain things he faid ; though you had mockt him, 
"becauſe you were a wothais, he could wiſh ro do you ſo much fa- 
vont as tofer you': yer be ſaid; he linew you-raſh , and was loach 


to offend. you with the ſight 5f one, whom' now he was bound nor 


ta leave. Za, Whatone was thac? 

Ab. 1 know not, but truly I'do fear there is a making up there: 
for Theard the ſervants, as I paſt by ſome, whiſper ſuch-a thing: and 
a8 I came back through the Hall., there were two or three Clarkes 
-writing great Conveyances in haſt, which'they ſaid were for their 

Miſtreſs [ointer.* he: | 

La. Tis very like and fit it-fhould be fo , fer he does think', and 
"reaſonably think, thar I ſhould keep him with my idle trickes for e- 
'verere he be married. \; DM - | 
' 46, Atlaſthe ſaid, it ſhould go hard, but he wonld fee you for 
:your fatisfaQion. ER 

La: All we that are call'd women know as well as men, it were 
a far more noble thing to grace where we are grac't, andpive re- 
TpeR there where we are reſp:Red: yet we practiſe a wilder courſe, 
-and never. bend our eyes ommen with pleaſure, till rhey find the way 


- -togive nea negle: then we, tocture, perceive the loſſe of what © 


wemhighchave had, anddotetiil death. © © Exit Martha. 
 Mar.Siſter, yonders your ſervant wit 
Za Where ? Mar. Cloſeatthe door. . 
- La. Ak! Alas I amundone, 1 fearheivberroth'd. | 
What kind of woman is ſhe? . 
May. A mot ilt-favoured one, with her maſque on: 
And how her face ſhould mend the reſt, I know nor, | 
La. But yet her mind vvas of a milder ſtaffe then mine vvas, 
"  *Enter Eld. Lovele(s, and Welford'in Womans apparel, - _ 
T4. Nowl ce hirmif my heart frvell not again(avvay thou Wo- 
mans pride) ſo that 1.cannot ſpeak a gentle vvord to him,let me nor 
' Ela. ho. By your leave here, © (live. 
La, Hovv novy, vvhat nevy trick invites you hither ?- 
Ha'you x fine device again ? 
Eld, ls' Faith this is the fineſt device I have novy : 
Hovv doſt thoufyveert heart ? 
Wel. Why very well, ſo long as 7 may pleaſe 
- You my dear lover, I nor can,nor will, —_ | 
Be ill yvhen you ace vvell, vvell vrhen you are. | | 
|  *#1.o. Othy ſrvcet temper : What vyould I have giventthat Lad 
had becn like thee : ſeeſt thou her? that face ( my love) joyn'd mo 


»6 
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a.gentlewoman with him. - 
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"RO Woman. _ 


| * | 
2, _ The Storafoll Lady, 
thy humble mind, kad made a Wench indeed. . Ye 
wel. Alas my love,what God hath done, I dare not think to mend. 
I uſe no paint; not any'drugs of art, my hands and face will ſhew it, 
La.Why what thing have you brought to ſhew us there? do you 
take money for it ?. | FA 
 El4d bo. Athing not to be bought for mongy': tis my Miftreſs, in 
whom there is no paſſion , nor no ſcorn :-whac I will is her law :- 


| pray ou ſalute her. 


_ La. Salute her 2- by this good light I would not kiſcher for halfe- - 
my wealth. | Eld. lo. Why ? Why pray you? 
You ſhall ſee me do't afore you ;| look you. 

La. No fie upon thee, a beaſt would not have don't,I would not 
kiſsthee of amonth, to gain a kingdome, | 
£14 lo. Marry you ſhall not be troubled. 
La. Why was there ever-ſuch a eg as this ? 
re thou art mad. HER. ;- Us 

'Eld lo.1 was mad once when I loy'd piftares; ſor what are ſhape 
and coſour elſe but-piFures?- In that tawny Hide thege lies an ends 
leſs maſſe of vertues, when all your red and white ones want it. 

La. And this4s ſhe you are to marry, is'c not ? 

Eld le. Yes indeed is't,. | | 

La, God give you joy, - Eld. bs: Amen. 

el. 1 thank-you, though unknown, for your goed wiſh':- 
The like to you when everyou ſhall wed. - - 

E1d le O gentle fpirit. Za. You thank nie ? I pray: 
Keep your breath nearer you, I do nar like it. 

rel. I would not willingly offend at all; 
Much leſs a Lady of ycur worthy pats; 'E'g. lo. Sweet, ſweet: 
LiWMo not think this Woman can by nature be-thus, . 
Thus ug'y ; ſure he's-ſome common Strumpet. * 
Defrcm'd with exerciſe of ſin. . 

rel O fir, believe not this., for:heaven to: comfort me, as 1 am 
free from foul pollution withany man ; my honour tancaway, I am - 


© 


El4. lo, Ariſe my. deareſt ſoul, .I-do not credit it... Alas, 1 fearher 
tender heart' will break with-this reproach. fie, that you know no- 
more civilitie-to a weak virgin, *Tis no matcer ſweet , let her ſay 
what ſhe well, thou artnotworſe to mc,ard therefore not, at all: be F 


careleſs. ; \ | TS% TY 
wel. For "hp elſe I would, but for mine kanour;, Me-thinks, 


Eld.lo. A ekonour.is not ſtain'd ; | 
$-- 


The. Scornfall: Lady, 
Is this the buſineſſe that you ſent: for me about > - 4 ? 
Mar. Faith lifter, you are much too. blame ; to uſe a Woman 
 whatoereſhebe; thus; Ile ſalute her ; You are welcome hither. * 
wel [humbly thank yon. -.' | | 


go, 1 love thee not-fo jll-as to keep thee here ajeſting ſtock. 
Adieu to the worids end. £4. Why, whither now ? = 
El. ls. Nay,you ſhall fever know,becauſe you ſhall never fad me, 
La. 1 pray ict me ſpeak with yon, E! os Tis very well : come. 
La ! pray you let me ſpeak-with you, E77:.Yes for another mock 
La. B+ heaven I haveno mock :-good fir, a word. | 
E1,'e. Though you deſerve nor fo much-at my, hands, yet if you be in 
ſuck earneſt, Jie ſpeak a word with you; but I beſeech you be brief: 
for in good faich there's a Parſon and a Licence ſtay for us i'th 
Churth all this white, and. you know 'tis night. no 
La, Sir, give me hearing patiently, and whatſoever I have hetetgy 
fore ſpoken jeſting!y.; forget -: for as I bope for mercy anv where, 
what 1 ſhall utter now, is from my heatt, and as1 mean. 
El le. Well, vvell, vrchat do you mean? 
Za: Was not I once-your Miſtreſs, and you my Servant ? 
Eld 16. O 'tis about the old matter. ; 
La. Nay,gond fir (tay:me'out ; I vrould but hear you excuſe your 
ſelf, vvky you ſhould take this Wornan and 1cave me. 
Eld ls. Prethee'vvhy not, deſerves ſhe not as much as you ? 
La 1 think not, if you vvilklook vvith an indifferency upon us both 
El. lo, Upon your faces, 'tis truegbut.if judicially vve ſhall caſt our 
eyes upon your minds, you are-a thoufand vvomen- of her in vyorth, 
he cannot ſvvound injeſt, nor ſether lovers tasks ,to ſhevy her pee- 
viſhneſs, and his affcRion, nor croſs vyhat he faies, though Kb- Ca- 
nonical. She's a good plain Wench, that vvill do as I vvill have her, 
and bring me lulty Boyes to throvy the (ledge, & lift at pigs of lead: 
and for a Wife, ſhe's far beyond you: What can youdo'in'a houſe. 
ho!d to provide for your iflue, but liea-bed and ger um ? your buſi- 


ſand profitable things:ſhe can do pretty vvell in the Paſtry & knovrs 
hovy pullen ſhould be cram'd;ſhe cuts Cambrick at a threed,vveaves. 
bone-lace;and quilts balſsadmirably. And vyhat are you good for ? 


does thas give you a licence to forſvvear your ſelf 2, 
; &. lo. Fortvvear iy ſelf, Hovy ? boys 
La. Perhaps you have forget. the 


»I 
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inaumerabſc uant 


El. bs, Milde yet as the Dove,for all theſe injuries, Come,ſhall Wc 


nels is to'dreſs you and at idle hours to eat,vvhen ſhe can do a thou-. 4y 


' « La, Adniitittrue, that ſbevvere far beyood me inall reſpeAs, 


4 
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The Scorwfull- Lady, - 
uttered, in diſclaiming all for wives buc me. 
El, Lo. Nay,bur conceive me; the intent of oathes is ever under- 
flood. Admit I mould protelt to fuch a friend,to ſee hin ar his lodg- 
ing co morrow : Divines would never hold me perjur'd, if I were 
Rruck blind, or he hid him where my diligent ſearch could nor find 
him : ſo there were no croſs a& of mine own in't, Canit be ima- 
gined I mean to force you to martiage , and to have you whether 
you Will or no 8 
Lz. Alas you need nor, I make already tender of my ſelfe, and 
then you are forſworn, 
E/, Lo. Some finne I ſee indeed mult neceſlarily fall upon me, as 
whoſoever deales with wotnen, ſhall never utcecly avoid ir: yer 1 
would chuſe the leaſt ill : which 1s, co forſake you , thar have done 
me all che abuſes of a malignant woman;comtemn'd my ſervice, and 
would have held me prating abour marriage,rill I had beenpaſt get- 
ting of children, then her thar hath forſaken her family,and pur her 
'render body in my hand, upon my word. 
Le, Which of us ſwore you firſt co? E1, Le. Why to you. 
Ls, Which oath is co be kept then ? | 
E/, lo, I Prethee do not urge my finnes unto me, 
Without I could amend um: L#, Why, you may, by wedding me, 
El, Lo. How will that ſatisfie my word to her ? 
L#, Tis not to be kept, and needs no ſatisfaction; 
'Tis anerrour fir for repentance onely, oo. 
E1, Lo: Shall I live to wrong that render hearted virgin ſo ? 
It may not be, La, Why may ic nor be ? 
EI. Le, I (wear I had rather marry thee chen her : bur yer mine 
honelty ? 
La. What honeſty ? 'Tis more preſerv'd this way; 
"Come, by this light ſervanc chou {balt, Ile kiſſe thee on'r, 


© ELLo, This kiſs indeed is ſweet, pray God no fin lie under ic. 


v7 


"»*L4. There's no fin ar all, cry bu another, 
Fel, O my hearr. 
Mar. Help ſiſter, this Lady ſwounes. 
El. Lo. How do you Hel, Why very well, if you bee ſo,a 
"molt ungodly ching. E/, Lo, Hear me one word more, which by 


all my hopes Iwill nor alter; I did mzke an oath, when you delaid 


meſo, thac chis very nighr I would be married : Now if you will 
go without delay ſuddenly,as lace as ir is , with your own Miniſter 
to your own Chappel, Ile wed you, and to bed, 


. £4, A match dear ſervanit, - 
he - | E/,rs 


The Scornfall Lady, 

E/, ls, For if you ſhould forſake me now, I care noc, ſhe wout4 
not chough for all her injuries, ſuch is her ſpirir, if I be not aſhamed 
co kiſs her now I parr, may I not live. 

wel; Iſee you go, as {lily as you think to ſteal away, yer I will 


pray for you; All. bleſtings of the world light on.you two, that you" 


may liveco be an aged pair, All curſes on me , if I donot ſpeak 
what I do with indee7s | 

E/.lo, IfI can ſpeak to purpoſe to her, Tam a villain, 

L#, Servant aWay- ' 

Aar. Siſter, will you marry that inconſtane man ? Think you he 
will not caſt you off to morrow ; to wrong a Lady 'thus, look't ſhe 
like dirr,*cwas baſely done. May you nere proſper with him, 

Yel. Now God forbid. Alas, I was unworthy, ſo I told him; 

Afar. Thar was your modefty, roo good for him : 

I would nor ſee your wedding for a world. 

La. Chuſe, chuſe, come Tonglove, Ex.TLa. El, lo, 

Mar. D:y up your eyes forſooth , you ſhall nor think we are all 
uncivil. Would I knew how cogive you a revenge. 

wel, So would nor I : no let me ſuffercruly, that I deſire, 

Mar. Pray walk in with me, 'cis very late, and you ſhall lay all 
night: your bed ſhall be no worſe than mine; I wiſh I could bur do 
you right, W#el. My humble thankes : 

God grant I may bur live co quit your love.. E xeunt, 
Emer Young Loveleſſe and Sawvill. 
Yong lo. Did your Maſter lend for me Savsll ? 
Say. Yes, hedid ſend for your Worſhip fir. 
To. bo. Do you know the buſineſs? _ 


Sav. Alas fir, I know nothing, nor am imploy'd beyond my 


houres of eating. My dancing days are done fir, 

To,lo, What art thou now then ? | =” 

Sav, If you-confider me in liccle,I am with your Worſhips reve- 
rence (ir, a Raſcal ; one that upon the nexc anger 0f your brother, 
muſt raiſe a ſconce by the high way, and ſell ſwitches : My Wife 1s 
learning now to weave Incle. = 

To, le. What doſt thou mean to do with thy children Savill? 

$4. My eldeſt Boy is half a Rogue alceady,ne was born burfen, 
and your Worſhip knowes,ehar's a prert: y ſtep ro mens compaſſions: 
My youngeſt Boy I purpoſe fic ro bind for ten years to a Jaylor, to 
draw under him, that he may.ſhew us mercy in his function, 

Ye. lo. Your family.is quarrered with diſcretion; you are reſoved 


ro Canc then : Where S«vill ſhall your Scene lie ? : 
"A me p . \ AV. 


el , 


6, 


The Sceorafull Lady, 
Sav. Beggers muſt be no chooſers ; 
In every place (I take it) but the ſtockes. 
To.lo. This 1s your drinking and your Whoring, Savil ; 
I cold you of ic, bur your heart was hardned, 
Sav:l. Tis true,you were the firſt thac told me of ir indeed;I do 
remember yet in teares;you rold me you would have whores, and 


- In that paſſhon fir , you broke out thus ; Thou miſerable man, re- 


pent,and brew three ſtrikes more in a hogſhead; Tis nocn ere we be 
drunk now, and che time can tarry for no man. 
Yo.lo.Y'are grown a bitter Gentleman. I ſee miſery can clear your 
head better then muſtard.lle be a Suror for your Keyes again tir, 
Sav. Will. you but be ſo gracious ro me fir, I ſhall be bound. 
Te. ls, You ſhall fir, ro your Bunch again, or Ile miſs fouly. 
- © Emter Morecraft. | 
More Save you Gentleman, ſave you, 
Yo. lo, Now Polcar, whac yong Rabbers neſt have you to draw ? 
Adore. Came prerhee be familiar Knight. | 
Yo, ls, Away Fox, Ile ſend for Terriers for you, 
76; e. Thou art wide yer : Ile keep thee company- 
| To, lo; Iam about ſome bufineſs ; Indentures, 
Tf you follow me Ile beat you ; take heed, 
As 1 live, Ile cancel your Coxcomb. 
Mere, Thou art cozen'd non, I am no Uſurer, 
What poor fellow's this? Sv. I am poor indeed fir- 
Aore. Give him money Knight. 
Yo. lov. Do you begin the offering. 
ore. There poor fellow, here's an angel for thee, 
To. le, Art thou in earneft Morecraft ? | 
Mere. Yes faith Knight,ile follow rhy example: thou hadſt land, 
and'chouſands, thou ſpent and flungft away , and yet it lowes1n 


double : I purchas'd, wrung and wier-draw'd for my wealch,loft and 


Was cozen'd : for which 1 make a vow, to try all the wayes above 

cround, bur ile finde a conftant meanes toriches without curſes, 
Ys, lo, Tamglad of your converſion Mr Morecraft. 

Y*are in a fair conrſe, pray purſue it ftul, 


More,Come,we are all Gallants now,ile keep thee company : here 


honeſt fellow, for this gentlemins ſake,ther's 2 angels more for chee 
Sav. Heaven quite you fir, and keep youlong 1n this mind, 


To. lo, Wilt rhou perſevere? « : 
More. Till Thave a peny , I have brave clothes a making z and 


tvs herſes ; canft thou help _ " a match Knight ? ey E 


4 


#3 
43 
% 3 


DO IR” 
by 
C W wo. " 
on IN oe Swag 
jo 3h 


oe The Seorufull Lad). | "hea 
thouſand pound upon my Cropear, | 772 
i. T4. le, Foot, this is ſiranger then an Africk monſier.; 
'* There will be no more talk of ware: 
+= Whilſt this lafts; come, Ile pur thee into blo, | 
Sav. Would all this damn'd Tribe we-e as rene:-hearted, T 
beſeech you ler this Gentleman joyn with you in the recovery of 
my keyes; I bke his good beginning fir, rhe whilit Ile pray for both 
your Worthips. To, lo. He (hill fr, 
More, Shall we gonoble Knighc ? 1 woullfain be acquainted. 
Te. te. Ile be your ſervant fi-,. - Excunt, 
Exter Eld. Loveleſſe, and Lad; 
E/; 1s; Faith. my ſweet Lady, TI have caught you now,maugre your: 
fubcilcies and fine devices ; be coy again now.. | 
Ls, Prethee ſwetr-hearr tell true. | 
Ed. bo. By this light, by all the ptzafures 1 have had chis night,by 
your loſt maidenhead, yo are cozen'd mee:ly , 1 hive caſt beyond .- 
your wir. That Gentleman is your retainer #eiford,. | | 
La, It cannot be ſo, 
El. Iv. Your bſter has found ic ſo, or I miſtake , mwrk. how ſhee 
bluſhes when you ſee her nexc, Ha,h2,h1,1 thill nortravel,now,ha, 
ha,'ha, Ls, Prethee ſweet heart, be.quier, thou haſt angred me ar - 
heart. Eld, ls. Ile pleaſe you ſoon again, _ La. Welford, 
El. le, 1 Walford, hee's a young handſome fellow, well bred and 
landed : your fifter can inſtru&k you in his good parts, be:ter than I. 
by this time. LL. Uds foot, am I ferch'r over thus ? : 
Eld. ls. Yes ifaith. And over thall be ferchr again,never fear its 
. Ls, I muſt be parient, chough ic rorture me : 
You have 2or the Sun fir, 
'Eld, 16. And'the Moon too, in which Ile be the-man.. 
La.- But h1d I known this, bad I-but ſurmiz?l ic, you thould have. 
hunted three traines more before you had come ro'th courte ; you- 
ſhould have hankc ir o'ch bridle fr, 1fatch., | 
EL. lo. T knew it , and min'd with you ; rd Vo ble. you ups. 
' Now you may ſze the Gentlewoman : {tan | loſe. 

| Enter Welferd and Math, Rn 
May, For Gods ſake fir, be private. in his bufin>'s. »* 
You have undone me elſe. O herven what tave I Jone ? 
Fel. No hatm I warrant thee; ON ; 
Mer. How ſhall T look upon my friend again, with what face ? 
wel, Why e'me with this : "cis a good one, rhon can'} not finde 


- # better : look upon all the faces rhou (hal: ſee chere,and you Ball 
| | | nat 


_ 
3214 
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The Srornfull Lady, = Þ 
finde um ſmoorh fill , Fair Rill , ſweet fill , and co your-thinkin, © - 
honeſt ; thoſe have done as much as you have yet, or date do. Mi>:-- 
Areſs, and yet they keep no fiirre, PIts 

Mar. Good fir go in, and pur your womans cloathes on : 
If you beſeen chus; ] am loſt for ever, 

wel. le watch you for that Miftreſs : I amno foo]; ere will 
T. tarry wll the houte be up, and wicneſs with me. 

Mar, Gool dearfrienigo in. 

wel, To bed ag1inif you pleaſe, elſe Lam xt here till there bee.. 
notice taken who 1 am, and war I have done : i you couldjugele. 
me into-my womanho9d again , andſo cog me out of your compa- 
ny,all chis would be forſwo:n, and Lagain an Afinego, as you fifter 

2fr me. No, Ile haveic known and | publiche; - then if you'l bee a 
Whore, forſake me and be aſhamed: and when you cn hold our no. 
longer, marry ſome caſt Cleve Captain, and (ell Bortle-Ale, 

Mer, 1 dare not ty fir, uſe me modeſtly, I am your Nite, 

wel, Go in, Jle mik2 up all, 

El. lb. Ie be 2 wicneſs of your naked truth fir:rhis is the Gentle-. 
woman, prethee look upon him, this is he that made we b:eake my 
faith, (weert : bur tiank your ſiſter, ſhe hath ſoderd it, 

Le. What a dull Aſſe-was I, I could nor ſee this Welford from a 
wench :cwenty to one1f I hid been but render like my ifter,he had - 
ſerved m2 ſuch a ſlippery trick too, 

Fel, Twenty to on? I had, 

E}, lo. 1 would have warcht you fir, by your g 6d pactence , for. 
Ferricing in my ground. 

La. You have been with my litter, 

7el Yestob:ring, 

E/ > Anheirinrothe worl he meanes, 

La. There is n> chafing now, 

Hel, 1 hiygghad my put on't : I have bzen chafc thts chree hours, 
chac's che t&M, I 2m reaſonable coolnow, 

La. Cannor you fare wel, but you mult cry Roaſt-meat ? 

Kel, He that fares well, and will not blefſe rhe Founders, 1s et- 
ther ſurfeired,or 11 raughr, Lady, for mine own pare, I have found 
ſo ſweer a Dier, I can commend it. raough I cinnor ſpare icy 

F/ lo, How like you this diſh Welford, 6 made a ſupper on'r, and 
fed in heartily, I conld not ſleep, 

La. By this lighr, h1d Tbur ſented out your train, ye had flepr 
with a bare pillow i in your armes,and kiſt chat, or elſe the.bed-poſt, 

for any wife ygu had got this ewelve- month yer: I would have vext. 
you - 
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> Wil ſhe? is ſhe not netled till f EZ,ls, No, I have 
- Mr, Welford. pray knovv this Gentleman, he is my brocher, 


But fit, I muſt increat you c0 be bercer knovun, + 


| morechen a tyr'd Poſt-horſe, and been longer bearing, then e-. 


= verafrer-game ar /riſh was, Lord that I were unmarried again, ; 
._ EAle, Lady, I would nor undercake yee , were you again a Hag- 
* -gard, for the beſt caſt of Ladies 1'ch kingdom:you were ever tickle- 


footed, and would not truſſe round, 

Web, Is ſhefaſt ? E/, le. She was all night lockr here boy, 
?Fel, Then you may lure her without fear of lofing : fake off 

her Cranes: You have a delicate Gentlewoman to you fifter, Lord 

what a prettie furie ſhe was in, when (he perceiv'd I was a man: but 


- . Ithink I ſatisfied her (cruple, withour the Parſon o'th Town, 


E/), lo, Whar did yee ? | . 

Wel, Madam, can youell what we did? 

El, le, She has a ſhrewd gueſle as ic, 1 ſee it by her, 

Ls, Well you may mock us; bur my large Gentlewoman,  y 
Mary Ambree, had 1 but ſeeninto you,you ſhould have had another 
bedfeltow ficter a grear deal for your itch, l 

el, Irthank you Lady, me thougtt-it was well, . 

You are ſo curious, | 
. Enter Young Lovileſſe, bi Lady, Morecraft, Savill, and 
; ewo Serving-men, | | 
El, le, Get on your Doubler, here comes my brother. 

Ye, lo, Good morrow Brother, and all good to your Lady, 

More, God (ave you, and good morrow to you all, 

El, ls, Good morrovv, Here's a poor brother of yours, -. 

La. Fie, hovv this ſhames me, 

Atore. Prethee good fellpvy help me to a cup of Beer, 

Ser, iÞ-vvyill fir, was | 4a 

To, lo, Brother, vvhat make you here 2 Will this Lady? 

rd her, a+ 


wel. Sir, I (hall long to love him. . 4 
To, le, 1 ſhall nor be your debtor fir. But hovv-is't. With you ? 
El.lo, As vvell as may be man, I am married: your nevv acquain= 

tance harh her ſiſter, and all's vvell. . 
Yo, lo, Tam gl1d on'c, Novv my pretty Lady fifier, 


| Hovvdo you find my brother ? 


La. Almoſt as vvild as you are. Ee: 
Yo, le, Hee'l make the bercer husband : you have cried him ? 
La, Againſt my vvill fir,” : 
© Te, be, Hee'bmake you vvell amends ſoon, de not doubr it; 
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F, To this converted Few here. 


WS, 


[Who will hunt, wich me for-an bundred pounAx? 


. a % b 
The Scivafull Lady, 


Ser. Here's Beer for you fir, 

Mer, And here's for you an Angel, 204 
Pray buy no land, *rwill never proſper fir. E, lo. How's this ? 

To, lo, Bleſle you, and then 1le tetl you : he's turned Gallancs). 

E/, to, Gallant ? *. 45 EY 

Yo. le. 1Gallant, and is now called, Cutting Aforcoraft, |) 
The Reaſon Ile inform you at more leaſure, . 

el, Ogood fir, ler me know him preſently, 

To. lo. You ſhall hug ene another, 


More. Sir, 1 muſt keep you company, E1, lv; Andreaſon. 
To, lo, Cutting Morecraft faces about, I muſt preſent another. 
' More, As many as you will fir, I am for um, 
Fel, Sir, I ſhall do you ſervice, 
- More. I (hall look for't in good faith fir, 
El. ls, Prethee good ſweer heart kifſe him, 
La, Who's :hat fellow: ? | 
Sav. Sir, will it pleaſe you to remember me : my keys good fit, 
Yo, lo. Ile do ic preſently. | 
El, to, Come, thou ſhalt kiſs him for our ſpore ſake, 
- Ls. Lerhim come on then ; and do you hear , de not. inftru& 
me in theſe trickes, for you may repent it. | | 
EL. bo, Thar ac my peril, Luſty Mr. Iforecraft, 
Here is a Lady would ſalute you. 
More. She ſhall not loſe her longing fir ;: What is ſhe ? 
E/. lo. My wife fir, More, She mult ve then my Miſtreſs, 


La. M” Ti was” Els. O Yes, you muſt, 
M re, C muf} wear this Ring, a Poor pawn - 
Of ſomeMry pound. . Ed 


EL ls; Take it by any mean, 'tis lawful prize. 
La. Sir, ſhall call you ſervant. | 
More, . I ſhall be proud on't. What fellows that ? 
Ye. Io, My Ladies Coachman« ++ | 6 
.-/ More, There's ſomething (my friend) for you to buly whips, 
1d for you fir, and you fir, 
* El. lo, Under 2micacle this is the ſtrangeſt T ever heard of, _ © 
More, Whar, ſhall-we play, or drink»? Whar ſhall we do? ©, | 


*u. 


: wel, Scranger and ſtranger ! g 
Sir, you ſhal{finde ſport after a day or two. 
*-o,t6, Sir, I hayeſuic unto you. . . = 
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